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THE COUNTRY G I I^ L; 
AN * a a E. 

Xy/sIR C«ARI.BS HANBTTRT WILLIAMS, tC. ft 

The country girl that's well inclinM 

To love, when the young 'fquire growi kind» 

DoubtB b«twecp joy an4 ruin ; 
Now will, and now will not eomply. 
To raptures Sow her pulfe beats high. 

And now flic fears undoing. 

• Written on the ehirge of the Miniflry in 1741, whtB 
William Mteney, tfq; w»S,Crcaied Evl of Bud, 
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But when the lover, ntith his ptay'ti. 
His oaihg, hia fighs, his vows, and tears. 

Holds out the profferr'd treaftire j 
She quite forgets her fear and fbame, 
And quits hervirtuc, and good name, 

For profit mixt with pleafure. 

fio virtuous Pultcney, who had long, 
Byfpeech, by pamphlet, and byfong, 

Held patrioiifm's fteerage, 
Yields to ambition mixt with gain, 
A trcafury gets for • Harry Vane, 

And f«r hirafcif a peerage. 

Tho* with joiat lives and debtt beforC) 
Hariy's efiate waa covered o'er. 

This Irifli place repairs it i 
Uffleis that ftory fliould be true, 
'J hat he receives but half his due, 

And the new Counlefs Ihares it. 

'Tis faid, befides, that t'other 1| Harry 
Pays half the fees of Secretary 

To Bath's ennobled doxy ; 
3f fo — good ufe of pow'r (lie makes, 
*I he Tieafury of each kingdom takes, 

And holds them both by proxy, 

e Made Viec-TreiruKroflielMd. 
^1 Hcorf Furn«£:, mideSecrelirjto the Tieafury. 
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Whim her dear Lord obeyi hit fmnmoni. 
And leaves the noily Houfe of Cohudods, 

Amongft the Lords to nod ; 
Where, if he's better than of old, 
His handi perhaps a flick 0137 hold^ 

But never more a rod. 

Unheard of, let him fiumber there, 
Ai innocent as any peer, 

, As prompt for any job : 
For now he's popular no more, 
Has loll the power he had before. 
And hit bell friendi the mob. 

Their fav'ritcs Ihou'dn'l foar fo high, 
They fail 'em when too near the Iky, 

Like Icarus'a wings ; 
And popularity ia inch. 
As flill is ruin'd by the touch 

Of gracious -giving kings. 

Here then, O Bath I thy empire ends, 
Argyll with bis Tory friends 

Soon better days refiorc ; 
For Enoch's fate and thine are one. 
Like him tranflated thou art gone, 

Ne'er to be heard of more. 
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A N E W O D E 

TO A GREAT NCmBER OF GKEAT MEW, 
' HEWUT MADE. BY THE SAME. 

>m novafrt^mtt. 

See, a new progeny de&ends 

From Hcav'n, of Britain's truell fri«idAi 

Oh Mufe, attend my call ! 
To one of ihefe dircS thy flight, , ■ ■ 
Or, to be fure_jhai we are right','- 

D'nefi it to them all. 

Clio ! thefe are golden time) | 

1 fliall get money for my rhymes ; 

And thou no more go tatter'd: 
Make hafle then, lead the way, begin. 
For here are people juft come in 

Who never yet were flattcr'd. 

But firft to Carteret taia you'd fing; 
Indeed he's neariaft to the Kifig, 

Yet carelefs how you ufe him ; 
Give him, 1 beg, no labour*d lays i 
He will but promifc if you praife, 

And laugh if you abufe him. 
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*rhen (but tlicre'a a vaft fpacc betwixt) 
The new-made Earl of Bath comes nestt 

Stiff in his popular pride ; 
His ftep, his gait, defcribe the manj' 
They paint him better than I can. 

Waddling from fide to fide. 

Each hour a different face he wears, 
Now in a fary, now In teart, 

Now laughing, now in forrow ; 
Now bt^'U coronaand, and now<obey^ I ' . 

Bellow* for liljeft^ tOr(iayy ■ • ■. ■ ■ 

And roars for pow'r coi^iiorrow. 

At noon the Tories had him tight. 

With AanncheA Whigs he fupp'd at nighty 

Each party try'd to've won him j 
Byt he himfelf did fo divide, 
Shuffled and cut from fide to fide. 

That now both parties Ibun bimr 

See yon vld, i^U, important * Lord, 
Who at th^ long'd-for moneyrboard 

Sits Rrik, but does not lead : 
His younger brethrefi all thfngs'makej ; 

So that the Treafury's like a fnake. 

And the tail mores the head. 
«.I,aid WUmingtoiia 

B J Why 
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Why did you trofi God's good intent ? 
He made you for a Prefident j 

Back to that ftation go : 
Nor longer afl this force of power. 
We know yoii mifs'd the thing before*. 

And have not got it now. 

Sec valiant Cobham, valorous Stair, 
Britain's two thunderbolts of war. 

Now ftrike my ravifli'd eye : 
But oh I their Drength and fpirits flown, ^ 
They, like their conquering fwordi, arc growa 

Rul^ with laying by. 

§ Dear Baf, I'm giad you've got a place. 
And fincc things thus have chang'd their face. 

You'll give oppoiing o'er : 
Tis comfortable to be in, 
And think what a damn'd whi!e you've been, 

Like Peter, at the door. 

• Uroo the »c«e(ton oE George JI. when it wss the itfignor 
the Court to encreafe the Ci»il Lilt, Lord Wilmington, who »>■ 
Pcefidenc of the Cowitil, w»s ofterri the Trrafurj', if he would 
undenike ih*t mearurc. Hii LoiJOiip wa! afraid : upon whldi 
Sir Rohert Watpol.: accerlcd the poll, with that condition, and 
f erfomied his promif*. 

^ The liiil Lord Bathtufti arpointcd CirUin of ibe Band of 

See 
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See who coniei next— I kif> thy hflndft 
But not in flattery, * Samuel Saadyi ; 

For fince you arc in power. 
That givei you knowledge, judgment, parts. 
The courtier's wiles, the Aatefman'g artg. 

Of which you'd none before. 

When great impending dangert fliook 
Itailate, old Rome diflaiors took 

Judicii'ufly from plough: 
So we, (hut a pinch thou knowelt) 
To make the higheft of the lowcft, 

Th' Exchequer gare to you. 

When in your handi the feali you fband, 
Did they not make your braini go round t 

Did they not turn your head i 
I fancy (but you hate a joke) 
You felt as Nell did when die TTOke 

In Lady LoTcrule's bed. 

See Hariy Vane in pomp appear, 
And, fince he's made Vice-Treafiircr» 
Grown taller by fome lochei : 

■ litit CiiuuUor of iht Eicbe^ner. 

B4 
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See » Tweedalc follow t Carteret*a call; 
See HaooveriaD || Gower, and all 
The black funereal § Finches. 

And fee with that important face ■ ... 

Bercnger'a clerk, to take his place, . , ■ '. ' 

Into the Treafury come ; 
With pride and meaiinefa aft thy part. 
Thou look'ft the very thing thou art. 

Thou Bourgeois Gentithomme* 

Oh my poor country ! is this all 
You've gain'd by the long labour'd fall 

Of Waipole and his tools ? 
He was a knave indeed — what then ? 
He'd parts — but this new fet of men 

A'n't Only knaves, bwt foolsi 

More changes, better times this iflo 
Demands: oh! Cbcfterfield, Argyll, 

To bleeding Bntain'bring 'em : 
"Unite all hearts, apprtfe each flonn; 
Tis yours fuch anions to perform. 

My pride ihall be to fing 'em. 

■• Secrttirjr ef _St»t« for ScoiUnd. 

% Secrelary of SdW for Englan4. 

\ Lota privy Se»t. 

* Firfl liofi of the AdmiraliT, Vic* Chambtilao, $ic, 

AN 
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AN ODE, 

ASUSLT IKICKIBID TO TaZ XICHT HQNOVKAIU 
WiLLlAH BAIL OP BATH. 

£T TKB 8AUB> ' 

Tftque enim Itxja/litr uSa^ 
^uaia tucis artifieu artepmrifnOt 

ParttmsjmnSas qnatiuMt fintfirat 
ISiitu cT^mijuvenitfrettr^i ; 
S*i tiiifimntt aditmiiit.J amatfut 

ilSe. &f. (sfe. Hob. Lib. I. OdesXffi 

Great Earl of Bath, your reign ii o'er; 
The Tories truftyour werd no more. 

The Whigs no longer fear you ] 
Your gates are leldom now unbarr'd, 
Mo crouds of coaches fill your yard,- 

And fcarce a foul comei near you. 

Few now afpire to your good graces. 
Scarce any fuc to you for places, 

Or come with their petition. 
To tell how well they have deferv'd, 
How long, how fleadily they fiarv'd 

For you in oppofition. 

S s Expeii 
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Expert to fee that tribe no more. 
Since all mankind perceive that pow'r 

Ii lodg'd in other hands : 
Sooner to Carteret now they'll go, 
Or cv'n (though that's cxceffive low) 

To Wilmington or Sandys, 

With your obedient wife retircj 
And fitting filent by the fire, 

A fulten lite a ttte ; 
Think over all you've done or faid, ' 
And cnrfe the hour that yoo were made 

Unprofitably great. 

With vapOTiri there, and fpleen o'ercaflt 
Refied on all your affioni paft, 

With forrow and contrition ; 
And there enjoy the thoughti that rifa 
From difappointcd avarice, 

From fruHratcd ambition. 

There foon you'll loudly, but in vain. 
Of your deferring friends complain, 

That vifit you no more ; 
But in this country 'tis a rruth, 
A* known a« that love follows youth. 

That friendJhip follows pow'r. 
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Such U the calm of jouf retreat 1 

You through the dregs of life muft fwcat 

Beneath this heavy load ; 
And III attend you, aa I've doae. 
Only to help refledion on, 

With now and then an ode. 

THE STATESMAN. 

BY THE tAUE* 

^fm virufUt am htroa, lyra, vil acrl 

Tiiia fuaui ceUhrart, ClioT- 

^utrndttm? isle HoK.Lib.L Odexii; 

What ftatefman, what hero, what king, 
Whofe n^me through the illand it fpread. 

Will you chufc, O my Clio ! to fing, 
Of al! the great, living or dead ? 

Go, myMufe, from thi) place to Japan, 

In fearch of a topic for rhyme ; 
The great Earl of Bath is the man, 

Who defervei to employ your whole time. 

But, howe'er, as the fubjed imice, 

And perhaps you're unfurnifli'd with matter, 
May it pleafe you to take my advice, 

That you mayn't be fufpeftsd to flatter. 

B 6 When 
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When you touch oh hit Lordfliip's high birtk. 

Speak Latin as if you were tipfy : 
Say, we are all the ions c)f the earth, 

^loclaim him as rich at a Jew ; 

Yei attempt not to reckon hii bounlich 
You may fay, he is married j that's true : 

Yet fpeak not a word of hia Counieft.' 

Leave a blank here and there in each page. 
To enrojl the fair deeds of his youth ! 

When you mention the a£ts of his age, 

Leave a blank for his honour and truth! 

Sa^, he made a great monarch change hands ; 

He ipake— and the mioifter fell. 
Say, he made a great flatefman of Sandys ; 

(Oh ! that he bad uugbt him to fpell !) 

Then cnlargfron his cunning atid wit : 

Say, howheharangu'd.at the fountain; 

Say, how the old pitriots were bit. 

And a moule was produc'd by a mouutain. 

Then fay, how he mark'd the new year. 
By encrealing our taxes, and Docks : 

Then fay, how he chang'd to a peer, 

Fit companions for Edgcumbeand Fox. 

A NEW 
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A N E W O DE, ■ 

BY THE lAUI. 

^U multa gracilis tt fktr in rtfii 
Perfufiii Uquidit urgti odarihut 
Grata, Pyrrhaf fub untroT 

HoR.Lib,i.OdeT. 

"What (good L«rd Bath) prim patriot no\f 

With courtly graces woes thee ? 
And from St. Stephen's Chapel to 

The Houfe of Lords purfues thee ? 

^ow gay and debonnair you're grown! 

How plcas'd with what \t paft ■ 
Your title has your judgment JhewUf 

And choic^q of friends your talle> 

"With fparklingVitB to entertain j 

Yourfelf and your good Countefs, 
TTou'vc hit on fwcct lip'd Harry Vane, 

And high bred Harry Furnefe. 

But to direct the affairs of flate. 

What geniufes you've taken ! 
Their talents, like ihejr virtues, great 

Or all the world's miAaken. 
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Tbe talk was fomcthing hard, 'tis tnie, 
Which you had on yeur hands i 

So, to pleafe prince and people too« 
You wifely pitched on Sandys. 

O Britain ! never any thing 

Could fo exaflly hit you : ' 
His mien and manners charm'd the king. 

Hit parts amaz'd the city. 

But to make all things of a picce^ 

And end as you begun ; 
To find a genius fuch as his. 

What was there to be done i 

O where — where were he to be found ? . 

Sach flars but rare appear ! 
Dart not their rays on ev'ry ground. 

Gild ev'ry heniifphcre. 

But you with aflranomic eyes, 
Not Tycho Brahe's more tnie. 

From farfpy'dfome bright orbs arife, 
And broughtthem to ourview. 

* Sir John's clear head and Icnfe profound 

Blaz'ii out in parliament ; 
Gibbons, for eloquence renown'd. 

To grace the court was fent. 

• Sir Johp) Kulhout. 
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To thefc congenial fouls you joia'd 

Some more, aa choice and proper^ 
Bright Bootle, darling of mankind 1 

Gobd Limerick — and fage Hooper* 

Such virtue and fuch wifdom Ihone 

In cv'ry chofen fpirit ! 
All men at leaft this truth muft owe. 

Your nice regard to merit ! 

What pray'ri and praife to you belong, 
For thii bleft reformation 1 

Thou joy of ev'ry heart and tongue ! 
Thou faviour of the nation ! 

O Walpole, Walpole, blufli forihamel 
With all your tools around you ! 

Does not each glorious patriot name 
Qjjite dazzle and c9nfound you ? 

Had you foughl out this patriot race, 
Triumphant flill you'd been j 

By only putting them in place, 
You had yourfclf kept in. 
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VJLOU TBE XAKL of lATH TO AUKITIBB* 
ST TKl tAMK. 

Tiecat ai extrammt rideluikt. 

Away, Ambition ! let me reft j 
All party rage forlake my breafl, 

And oppofition ceafe. 
Arm me no more for future ftrifc. 
Pity my poor remains of life, 
■ And give my age its peace. 

I'm not the man you knew before, 
For I am Pultcney now no more, . 

My titles hide my name. 
(Oh how I blulh to own my cafe I) 
My dignity was my cUfgrace, 

And I was rals'd to IhamCi 

To thee I facrific'd my youth. 

Gave up my honour, friendfhip, truth. 

My king and country's weal. 
For thee I finn'd againft my reafon j 
The daily lie, the weekly treafon, 

Proclaim'd by blinded zeal. 
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Tor thee I ruin'd Orford'a pow'r ( 
Oh ! had I well employM that bortr. 

My reigD had known oo end ; 
But then, (oh foel !) like Bnitus, I 
Left ablC} pow'rful Antony, 

T'avenge his fallen friend. 

He drives tne to thii abjed flate. 
And ftill he urges on my fate, 

And heapj my me^afure full : . . . 
All Orford's wrongs are now repaid, 
I'm fall'n into the pit 1 made. 

And roar in my own bull* 

I^eave me^.and to great Varus ^, 
On him refil^lefs finilcs beftow, 

Inflame his kindled heat i 
DifpUy thy pow'r, thy ttmptiiigi fticw^ 
Thy glorious height, the funny brow. 

With all that charm and cheat. 

VaruE, on whom, wtuleyct Achild, 
You, Goddefg, favourably foiil'd, 

And form'd him for your tool i 
Bid him the path of Greatnefs Ir^ 
. 7each him to conquer or to die, . 
To ruin, or to rule. 
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Here all my viewi of greatncfs ceaCe, 
I only alk content and peace. 

Which I will never barter 
■ For all the gifts that you can ftow'rj 
The pride of wealth, the pomp of pow'r, 

Emfdoymeuti and a garter. 

But at that word what thoughti return I 
Again I feel Ambition burn. 

My dreams, my hopes oltey ; 
There all my wifhes crown'd 1 feel, 
£iijoy the ribband, treasury, feal. 

Which vanilh with the dayv 

SANDYS AND JEKYLL. 

A nSW SAIL&D. 

Bt the IAW 

OiJii^il_fieteniaique couutt 
'TwAS at the lilent, folemn hour. 

When night and morning meet. 
In glided Jekyll'a grimly ghofl. 

And Hood at Sandyt's feet. 

Hit face wai like a winter*! day. 
Clad in November's frown ; 

And clay-cold was his Ihrivel'd hand. 
That held hit tuck*d-up gown. 
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Sandys quak'd with fear, tb' tSe£t of guilf. 
Whom thus the fhade bclpoke j 

And with a mournful, hollow voice. 
The dreadful fileou broke. 

** The night-owl Ihrieks, the raven croakf^ 
The midnight bell now tolh ; 

Behold thy late departed friend, 
The MaAer of the RolU ! 

And Eho' by Death's prevailing band 

My form may alter'd be ; 
Death cannot make fo great a change. 

As times have wroujjht m thee. 

Think of the part you're ading, 9andyt, 
And think where it will end ; 

Think you hare made a thoufond foei. 
And have not gain'd one friend. 

Oft haft thou faid, our caufe was good. 

Yet you that caufe fbrfook ; 
Oft ageinfl places hafi thou rail'd. 

And yet a place you took. 

'GainA thofe how ofteu bafi thou fpoke, 

With whom you now aflent ! 
The court how aft hafi thou abut'd, 
• And yet to court you went ! 



^oi)!^!!: 



t »♦ J 

How coul^ you vote for war with Spain,' 
Yet make th?t war to ctafc ? 

How could you wpcp fae EogUod*! debts*. 
Yet make thofe detUs increafe^ 

How coul^ you fwear your country's good 

Was all your '^ith, or fear ? 
And how could I, old doatiog fool, 

Believe you wasYmcerc ? 

Thou art the caufe why I appear 

(From blijpful region! drawn) j • 

Why teeming g^-avei caft up their dead. 
And why the church-yardi yawnj 

If owing all |o thee, tfaou wretch! 

The bill thou h^ brought in 
Opens this mo^,. tho* clos'd by Death,' . 

To thuuder^gaiofi Gin. . 

If of good-na^Qre any fpark 

Within thee thou canfl find, 

Regard the 'nielTagq that I bring. 
Have mercy on mankind J 

But oh ! front thy releritlefs hcatt. 

The horrid day I fee, 
Vfyfin thy mean hand fliall overturn 
. The good defign'd by nje« 
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Riot and flaughter once, again 

Shall tiicir career liegin. 
And every parilh; fuckling babe 

Again be nureM nitliGin. 

The foldicra from each celiac drunk 

Shall icatter ruin ^r ; 
Gin Ihall intoxicate thenii and 

Let flip thofe dogs of war. 

Thii.proves tbce, Sandyi, thy countij'i foe, 

And Defolation't friend. 
What can thy prt^eA be in thii i 

And vrhat can be thy end ? 

■ I» it, that, confcious of thy wortbt 

Thy letife, thy parts, thy weight, 
Tiiou Inow'il this natron muQ be drunk 
Ere it can think thee great ? 

Too high, poor wren ! haft thou been borne 

On Pulicney's eagle wingi : 
Thou wcrt not form'd for great-aCairt, 

Nor made to talk with kings. 

But where** thy hate to court and pow'r, 

Thy patriotifiti, Sandys ? 
Think'It thou that gown adornB thy fliape. 

That purfe becomes thy hands i 
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As when the fox upon the ground 

A tragic malk cfpy'd, 
Oh I nhat a fpacioui front it here ! 

But nherc'i the braini ? he ciy'd. 

So thou a Lord of Treafury 
And Chancellor art made ; 

Sir Robert'i place, and robe, and feal, 
Thou haft : but where** his head ? 

Thou'rt plac'd by far too high ; in vain 

To keep your pofl you flrive ; 
In vain,' lilcc Phaeton, attempt 
. A chariot you can*t drive. 

Each a£t you do, betrays your parts, 
And tendi to your undoing ; 

Each fpeech you make your dulnefs Ifaewa, 
And certifies your ruin. 

Think not like oaks to fland on high. 
And brave the fiorms that blow ; 

But, like the reed, bend to the earth, 
And, to be fafe, be low. 

Poor in thyfelf, each party's joke, 
Each trifling fonglier's fport, 

Pelham fupports thee in theHoufe, 
The Earl of Bath at Court. 
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Tbefe are tl^e men, that puOi thee on 

In thy own nature's finite ; 
So, like the moon, if thou could'A fhinc^ 
_'Twould be by borrow'd light. 

Butfoft, I fcent the morning air, > 

The glow-worm pales hi> light; 
Faiva:e!, remtmier me, it cry'd, 

And vanifli'd out of fight." 

Sandys trembling rofe, frighted to death. 

Of knowledge quite bereft, 
And has, lince that unhappy night. 

Nor fenfe, nor meai'ry left, 

•GILES EARLE, 

AND 

t GEORGE BUBB DODDINGTON» 
Esqjts. ; 

ADIALOGVE. 
XY THE SAMS. 

E. My dear Pall -Mall, I hear you're got in ftvour, 
And pleafe the Duke by yonr late damn'd bcha- 

* ChairroM of the canttfleil etiftioDi. 

t Created Lord H<kambt in the fiift baub of Pctci by Gto. III. 
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I live with Walpole, you lire at hii GraeeV, 
Aad thtitt thank HeaT^3, we have uchaog'd out 
placet* 

P. Yes, on the great Argyll I often wait, 

At cbaming Siulbroolc, or in finiton-ilreet ; 
In wit or politics, he's good at either ; 
We pals our independent hour* together. 

JS. By G— d that's heavenly! Co in town you talkf 
And round the groves at charmlDgSudbrookwalk, 
And hear the cuckow, and the linnet ling; 
L— d G — d! that's vaAly pleafant in the fjiring. 

J>. Dear witty Marlbro'-ftreet, for once be wife, 
Nor happinefs, you never koew, defpife : 
You ne'er enjoy'd the triumph of difgrace, 
Nor felt the dignity of lofs of place. 

E. Not loft my place ! ye«, but I did, by G — d, 
Tho' your defcrjption of it's very odd : 
I felt no triumph, felt nodignity; 
I cry'd, and fq did all my family. 

D. What, Ihed a tear becaufe you loft your place ? 

Sure thoii'rt the iowe^'of the loweft race : 
' Gods ! is there not in politics a lime, 
When keeping places is the greateft crime > 

E. Yei, 
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£. Ye» Aire, tliat doArine I hare learnt long Gace ; 
I once Fcfign'd my place about ihc Pmce : 
But then I did it for a better thing, 
And got b/ that the Green CJuth to the King. 

D. Thou haft no tafte to popular applaufe^ 

Who follow thofe that join in virtue's cauft : 
Argyll and I am praia'd by every tongue. 
The burden of each free-born Britifli long. 

£, You, and the Duke, d'ye think you're popular I 
By G— ^ they lye that tell you that you are : 
Great Watpole now haa got the Naiiou'i voice. 
The people's idol, and their monarch*! choice. 

C When the exciie fchenie Ihall no more be blam'd; 
When the convention (hall no more be nam'd ; 
• Then fhall your Minifler, and not till theu^ 
Be popular, with unbrib'd Euglilhinen. 

E. The e:u:ife, and the convention 1 d— — □ youf 

b d, 

You voted for them both,.and thought ihein good; 
Or did not like the triumph of difgracc. 
And gave up your opinion, not your place. 

D, To freedom and Argyll I turn my e>-ei ; 
For them I feel, by them I hope to rife ; 
Vol. m. C And 



And after years in ignominy Tpent, 

I own my crime, and blufli, and dare repent. 

E> Sir, of repentance ttiere'i one charming kind, 
And that's the voluntary only, and refign'd ; 
Your's i* a damn'd, retw^nt, fo re 'd repentance, 
A Newgate malefactor's after-fen ten ce ; 

^ Who fighs, becaufe he's loft the power to lin, 
As you repent, that your no longer in. 
But fince we're rhyming, for once pray hear me, 
While I like other poets, prophefy. 
Whenever Wa'pole dies, and not before, 
. Then may Argyll come into pow'rj 
And when be has been paid bis long arrear. 
And got once more 9000I. a year, 
When ev'iy Campbell that attends his Grace, 
Shall beret\]rn'd to parliament and place ; 
When ev'ry Scotchman in his train is fery'd. 
An EngliihmTin may chance to be ptcferr'd. 
This is a truth, I know it to my coft j 
He beA caa teii it who has felt it moA. 
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Tt lit Tune «f' Sally ia our Alley. 

BT THK (AME. 

Of all the jobi that e*er had pall 

Our houfe, fincc times of jobbing, 
-Sure nanc ivai ever like the laft, 

Ev'a in the dayi of Robin ; 
For be himfclf had bluOi'd for Jliame 

At thii polluted dnAer, 
Of fifteen nobles of great fame, 

All brib'd hj one falfe mufter. 

Two Dukei on horfeback firft appear. 

Both tall and of great prowefs; 
Two tittle Barons in the rear, 

(For they're, you know the lowell :) 
But high and low they'll all agree 

To do whatever man dat'd j 
Tbofe ne'er fo tall, and thofe that fal 

A foot below the llandard. 
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Three regimenti one "Duke contents, 

With two more places you know ; 
Since bU Sath knighti, hia Grace delighti, 

/a Tri-ajttniP in V-m>, 
limi Bolton cornea with beat of drumi^ 

Tbo' fghting be hia loathiug ; 
He much difliket both guna and pike*} 

£ut rclifhes the doathingt 

Next doth advance, defying France, 

A peer in wond'rous bufile ; 
With fword in hand he liout dotb Hand^ 

And brags hia name is Ruflel i 
He'll beat the French from ev^iy trench. 

And blow them off the water ; 
By fea and land he doth command^ 

And looks an errant otter. 

But of this clan, there's not a man 

For bravery that can be 
(Tho* Ancalier Ihou'd make a fllr) 

Compar'd with Mffrquis Granby ; 
Hia fword and drefs both well expreft 

His courage mofi exceeding ; 
And by hi^ hair, you'd atmofl fwear 

He's valiant Charles of Sweden. 
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The next are Hareourt, Halifax, 

Aiid Falmouth, choice commaiidert 1 
For thele tho nation we muCt tax. 

But ne'er fend them to FlandeM. 
Two corps of men do iltll remain, 

Earl Choi mondely's and Earl Berkcle}'** ] 
The laA, I hold, not quite fo bold. 

As formerly wat Herc'lei. 

And now, dearGower, thou man of powV, 

And comprehenfive noddle ; 
Tho' you've the gout, yet as you're ftout, * 

, Why wa'n't you plac'd in faddic e 
Tl^en you might ride to either fide, 

Qhul« which Icing you'd fervc under t 
Sut, dear dragoon, change not too foon, 

For fear of t'other blunder. 

This l^ithful band fluU ever Hand, 

Defend our Faith's Defender! 
'Shall keep ut ftee from popeiy. 

The French and the Pretender* 
Kow God blefs all our Miniftryi 

May they the Crown environ. 
To hold in chain whate'er prince reign,' 

And rule with rods of iron I 

C} ISABELLA I 
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ISABELLA; os, THE MORNING. 

EY TK£ «AMK. 

THE ARGUMENT, 
fh Ihicbifs of Mancbejier U rtpriftttltd as rifng from 
hreaifajl 'u.'ilh Ijer parrel, m«nhy, and lap-dog. — 
Diciy Baleman cemts in •miib a Stafardjkre teapot, 
villh ivbich tht Duchefi h charmtd:~-~—a fmilt 
' • She makes afiaeffeecb mpDn the eecajten, ixbub 
is Iroien off hy Giviral Charles CburebilTi coming 

in. His charaBcr. His frfi J^ech. fht 

Ducbfft Jbt-uji him the teapot. She nils blm of 

Jtre-Korii to he feid at Margin's, tihich gives bim am 
opportumly cf ttlUng a fciy iffome btfaw in Flan- - 
ders. It appiars from the veiy heg:niting of the Jlnry 
fhat it could have no end. It is iruieu off iy tbi en- 
trance of Cbarlet Stanhope,— A fmile on bit etnuMg 
in.— His chamSer as a comfaniaa, — He gives as ac- 
teaai of a polypus. The Duchefi long for a polypui. 
Both lbs CbarUs'i f all f aft afleep, on each fide of tbt 
Dachifs, Cotttraft ittween Safaniia and ibi Ivm 
Eldcrs,--Tle yshole compaty rovfcd hy Lord LovcWs 
toming into she room.—Hii chara^er.—He- talis of 
ihe ,.pera,' rfChefierfe'.da-<d Fanny*. — Lady Fannft 
loois O'xing to love, • -3 be General legins the ftorf 
t La^T. Shirks. 
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«f Mift Ha-w. 7ht tempany^i £fniay dtftr'iM ai th^ 
Generafs hegiamng a ^ny.-~1%t cltcijlriies threi.—' 
yj* Ducheft riigt « <frjfi — Tbr etm^tiy rl/ei. — 
Tie di-farturt ef the ampany JefiribtJ. 

In variou! talk tbt ittftruBive baurs thcyf^fi, — MitT. 
The monkey, Up-dng, parrot, and her Grace, 
Had each retir'd from break&it to their placf , 
When.hark, a knock I " See,Belty, fee who's there." 
-*' 'Ti» Mr. Bateman, Ma'am, in his new chair." 
" Dicky'* new chair ! the charming'il ihingin lown, 
"Wbofe poles arcUcker'd, and whofelining'sbrownl" 
But fee, he enters with his fhuSing gall; 
" Lord,'' fays her Grace, " how could you b 

late !" 
*' I'm forry, Madatn, I have made yoii wait," 
Bateman reply'd i " 1 only ftaid to bring 
" The neweft, charming'ft, moft delightful thing !' 

" Oh ! tell me whai'a the curiofity ! 

'' Oh! ihew it me thii iiiftanr,'or I die!" 
To pleafe the noble dame, the courtly 'fquire 
Pniduc'd a Uaptt, made in StaffordChire : 
With eager eyes the lon^ng Duchefi flood. 
And o'er and o'er the fliining bauble view'd. 
Such were the joys touch'd young Atridei* breaft. 
Such all the Grecian hoft at onceeiprcft, 
When from beneath his robe — to all their vieWf 
Laertei* fon the fam'd Palladium drew. 

C4 a 
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tto Venus loolM, and with fuch longing eyei. 

When Paris firft produc'd the golden prize. 

*' Such work as this," flie cries, " can Eaglaad do i 

It equals Drcfden, and excells St, Cloud : 

All modern china now (hall hide its head. 

And e'en Chancilly muft gi^c o'er the trade. 

For lace let Flanders bear away the bell. 

In linefl linen let the Dutch excel; 

For prettied fiuffs lee Ireland now be nam'd. 

And for beft fancy'd lilks let France be fam'd f 

Do thou, thrice happy England ! IHll prepare 

This clay, and build thy Stime on Hnhen-ware*" 

Much flie'd have fatd, but that again Ifae hear j 
The knockei' — aud the General appear'd. 

TheGenVal ! one of thofc hrayc old commanden. 
Who ferv'd through all the glorious wais in Flanders j 
Frank and good-natur'd, of an honed hcact,- 
Loving to afl the fteady friendly part s 
None led through youth a gayer life than he^ 
Chearful in eonverfe, fmari in repartee : 
Sweet was his night, and joyful was his day t 
He dinM with Walpole, 3nd with Oldficld lay » 
Bur with old-Mge its vk«s came-along. 
And in narration he's extremely long ; 
E^iad in circumdance, and nice in dates. 
He each miaute particular relates. 

If 
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Iffouaameoneof Marlbro'iten campaifrni. 

He telliyoa its whole hiftory for your paiai ; 

And BIcDhcim's field becomes, by hi< reciting. 

As long in telling a« it wasia fighting: 

Hisoldde&re to picafe is Aill exprefi'd; 

Hrs hat'i well cock'd, his periwig's well drefi ; 

He rollf his fiockiags AUl, white gloves he wearsf 

And in the boxes with the beaux appears i 

His eyes through wrinkled corners caft their rays | 

Still t>e looks chearfbl, Ml foft thmgs he fayt ; 

And (till rememb'ring that he once was young. 

He Drains hit crippled knees and flruts along. 

The room he cnteFed/iriin^ ; which befpoke 

Sofne worn-out compliment, or thread-bare jc^e,. 

(For iKit perceiving lofs of parts, he yet 

Grafps at (he fltade of his departed wit.) 

•• How does your Grace i I hc^e I fee you well ! 

What a prodigiouB deal of rain hag fell ! 

Will the fun never let us fee his face ? 

But who can ever want a fun that fees your Grace 1*' 

" Yoiirfervant, Sir — but fee what I have got ! 
Isn't it a prodigious chartning^t? 
And a'n't yon vaftly glad we make them here. 
For Dicky got it out of StaffordihiFC.' 
See how the charm ing vine twines all about ? 
Lord [ what a handle !— Jefus ! what a fpouc ! 

C$ And 
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And that old Pagog, and that cbariiiing-child f 
If Lady Townfliend fow them fflic'd be wild!" 

Tq this the Gcn'ral attfwer'd, " Who would not f 
Lordl where could Mr. Bateman find this fat T 
Dear Dicky, coud'n*! you get one for me ? ^ 

I want fomc ufeful china mightily ; L 

Two jars, two beakers, and z fei fauirie." } 

•' Oh, Mr. Churchill, where d'ye think I've been? 
At Margus's, and there fuch fire-works feen. 
So very pretty, charmtngi odd,' and new ; 
And, I aflure you, they're right India too ! 
I've bought them all, there's not one left in town ; 
And if you was to fee them yon would own 
You never (aw fuch fire-works any wher*." 
— " Oh, Madam, I muft beg your pardon there," 
The Gen'ral cry'd, '' for 'twas in the year ten — 
No, let me recollect, it was not th^n ; 
"Twas then year eight, I think, for then we fay 
Eucamp'd with all the army near Cambray^ 
Yes, yes, I'm fure I'm right by one event, 
Wc fopp'd logetler in Cadogan's tent, 
Meredith, Lamley, and poor Geo. Grove, 
And merrily the bumpers round we drove : 
Marlbro's health we drank confounded hard ; 
For he'd jufl beat the French at Oudenarde ; 

And 
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And Lord Ca'dogan then had got by chaocCi 
The befi champaign that ever came from France : 
And *tnai no wonder that tt wa< fo good, 
For fome dragoons had feiz'd it on the road ) 
And they were told from thoie they took it from^ 
It was defign'd a prefent for Vendofme. 
So wc" — But fee another Charles's face 
Cut fliort the Gen'ral, and relieves her Grace* 

So, when one crop-Cck parfon, in a dofe. 
Is reading morning fervice through hii nofe, ' 
Another in the pulpit Araight appears, 
Claiming the tir'd-out congregation's ears, 
And with a duller fermon ends their pray' rs. 
For this old Charles is full as dull as 'tother; 
Bavius to Mceviut was not more a brother ; 
From two defers this talk no joy affords. 
From want of matter, and from want of words. 

*' I hope," fays he, " your Grace is well to day. 
And caught no cold by venturing to the play." 

*' Oh, Sir, I'm mighty well— won't you fit down ? 
Pray, Mr. Stanhope, what's the news in town i" 

*' Madam, I know of none j but I'm jufl come 
From feeing a curiofity at home : 
■ 'Twas fent to Martin Folkes, as being rare, 
And he and DafgnUtra brought it thcrej 

C6 It's 
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It** callM a/fl^j."— "What'i that J"— " A creatorty 
The wondcrful'ft of all the works of Nature : 
Hither it came from Holland where 'twas caught 
(I (hpuld not lay it came, for it wai brought :^ 
To-morrow we're to have ir at Crane-court i ■ 
And 'ii» a reptile of fo ftrange a fort. 
That i/'tii cut in two, it it boI dead ; 
Its head flioots out a tait, iti tail a head j 
Take out it's middle, and obferreiti endi^ 
Here a head rife» — there a tafl defcends i 
Or cut off any part that you defire, 
That part extends, and makeiitfelf entire: 
Sut what it feeds on IIUI remains a doubt. 
Or how it generates is not found out r 
Sut at our board to-morrow 'twill appear, - 

And then 'twill be confider'd and made clear, _ t 
For all the learned body will be there." J 

" Lord t I niuJl fee it, or I'm undone," 
■ The Ducbeffl cry'd j " pray can't you get me one ? 
I never heard of fuch a thmg before, 
I long to cut it and make iifty more : 
I'd have a cage made up in tafie for mine, 
And Dicky — you fhati give me a deGgn." 

But here the Gen'ral to a yawn gave way. 
And Stanhope had not one moie word 
Sp firetch'd on cafy chairs in apathy they lay 
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And, on each fide the Goddefi they adot^df 
One Cbarlei lilt fpcecUcTi, and the otker faor'd* 
WbcD chafic Sti&nna't all -fubduiftg charm • 
Made two ohl loven taoguilh for hcrarmi, 
SooD a> .her eyes had ihaw'd the froft of age, ^ 
Their paffioni mouoted into JuAfiil rage; 
With brutal violence they attacked thcir.prey. 
And almoft Iwre the wUh'd-for prize awayi 

' Hail, hapf^ Ducheft f 'ttvixt two Elder) plac'J^ 
Whole paffioBi brutal lull has ne'er difgrac'd » 
No warm exprefGoof make her bluthes rife. 
No ravilh'd kiis Qtooti ligbtniiig from yonr eyei ! 
Let them bnt vifit you, they aflc no more, 
GuHtlef) they'll gaze, and innocent adoie I 

But hark i a louder knock than all before, 
•* Lord !" fayi her Grace, " they'll thunder down mj; 

door !" 
Into the room lee fweating Lovell break 
(The Duchefi rilei, and the Elden wake) 
Lovell,— ~the oddeft cfaarafier in town > 
A lorer, ilatcfman, connoiffetir, buffoon t 
ExtraA bim well, tbii it hit quinteflencef 
Much folly, but niore cunning, and feme Icofe ; 
To neither party le hi» heart inclin'd, "1 . 

He fieer'd through both with politici reiin'd ; > 
Voted with Walpole. and within Fultcaey dinMi. J 
Hi. 
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Hii Lordltaip makes a bow, and taku lut fcat» 
Then opcDi with preliminary chat : 
" Pen glad to fee your Grace — the Geo'ral to<K- 
" Old Charles, How is it ? Dicky ! how d*ye do t 
" Madam, 1 bear thai you was at the play, 
" You did not fay one woid on't yeflerday ) 
" I went, who'd no engagement any where, 
" To lh'opera."—"Weic there many people there?'* 
The Duchefs cry'd.— " Yes, Madam, a great many," 
Says Lovell — " there was Chefterfield and Fanny j 
In that eternal whlfper which begun 
Ten years ago, and never will be done i 
For tho' you know he fees her cv'ry day. 
Still he has ever fomething new to fay : 
There's nothing upon earth fo hard to me. 
As keeping up difcourfe eternally j 
He never lets the converfafion fall, 
And I'm fure Fanny can't keep up the ball : 
I faw that her replies were never long, 
And with her eyes flie anfwer'd for her tongue. 
Poor i ! am forc'd to keep my dillance now, 
She won't cv'o curt'fy if I make a bow." 

** Why, things are ftrangely chang'd," the Gen'ral 
cry'd. 
" Ay, Fortune de la gutrre," ray Lord rcpty'd ! 
*' But you and I, Charles, hardly find things fo. 
As wt both did fome twenty years ago." 

•* And 
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" And take off twenty yeanV* reply'd her Graee, 
" 'Twould do no harm to Lady Fanpy't face: 
My Lord, you never fee her but at night, 
By th' advantageous help»of candle-light, - 
Dreft out with er'ry aid that is adorning : 
Oh, if your Lordfhip faw her in a morning 1 
It is no more than Fanny once fo fair j 
No rofcs bloom, noiilies flourifh there ; 
But hollow eyes, and pate and faded cheek, 
Kepentance, lore, and difappointment fpeak." 

The Gen'ral found a lucky minute now 
To fpeak— " Ah, Ma'am, you did not know lAtb 

How ! 
ni tell you alt her Hiftory," he cry'd— 
At this Charlas Stanhope gap'd extremely wide ; 
Poor Dicky fat on thorns, her Grace turn'd pat^ 
And Lovell trembled at th* impending tale, 
*' Poor giri ! faith Ihewas once extremely fiiir. 
Till, worn bj- love, and tortur'd by defpair. 
Her pining cheek betray'd her inward fmart, 
Her breaking looks foretold her breaking heart. 
At Leiccftcr-houfe her paffion firft began, 
And Nanty Lowther was a preity man : 
But when the Princeis did lo Kew remove, 
She could not bear the abfence of her love ; 
Away (he flew."— -But here the clock ftruck three i 
So did forac pitying deity decree ; 

The 
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Tlie Dncheft lings to drefs — ami fee herinaa 
With all the apparatus for her head j 
Th' adorning circle can no longer ftay. 
Each rifcs, bows, and goet his different way. 
To ancient Boothby's ancient Churchill's flown fr 
Home to his dinner Stanhope goes alone ; 
Dicky to faft with her, her Grace invites ; 
And Lovell's coachman diivcB unbid te White's, 

THE CONQJJERED DUCHESSf 



TO TH8 ItlGHT HOMOTTKABl-I SBNKT FOX, 
ON THE MABRMSZ OF THB D-VCVtM O* KXI*^ 
CHESTER TO EO-WAKV HOISET, ESOj NOW LOKIk 

SEAULIEU. 



Clio, bchoM thh diarmmg day. 
The zephers blow, the fon looks gay. 

The flty one perfefl b]\K ; 
Can you refule at fucb a time. 
When Fox and I both beg for rtym», 

To fing us fometbing new i 

The Goddefa liiiird, and thus begun i 
I've got a pleahng theme, my fon, 
I'll fing the Conquer'd Duchefs j 
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ni fing of that diidaiafol Mr, 
'Who, 'fcap'd from Scotch and Ea^Ub {aare, 
U fafl ia Irilh dutches. 

Sunk is her powV, her fway ii o'cr» 
She'll be no more ador'd, oo more 

Shine forth the public care : 
Oh ! what a foiling off it here. 
From her whofc frowns made wifdom (eu^ 

Whofe fcom begot dcfpair I 

Wide wai the extent of her commandin 
O'er fsrtile fields, o'er barrea landi 

She flretch'd her haughty reign t 
The coxcomb, fool, and manof fenfe,- 
youth, manhood, age, and impotetice. 

With pride receiv'd her ctuia* 

Here * Leiccfter offer*d bmtal love. 
Here gentle Cornbury geatly firon 

With fighs to fan detire ; 
Here Churchill lnor*d hi* hours away. 
Here drowfy Stanhope every day , 

Sat out her Graced 'lire. 

• C«lled Lord Urell la the preceiJin£ poeni, hifinf tte> 
the vridog of tbjs >4vvueii to the (ule of Eul of Lciccftef. 



,:.„=,Cooyl.' 



[ 46 1 
Here conftant Bateman too we faw 
Kneeling with reverential awe, 

T'adore hit high>flown choice ; 
Where you, my Fox, have figh'd whole dayi. 
Forgetting Icing'i and people's praife, 

Deaf to ambition's voice,—— 

What cloaths you made ! how fine you drcfl ! 
What Drefiien china for her fcaft I 
But I'll no longer teaze you ; 
- Yet *ii) a truth you can't deny, 
Tho'Lady Caraline is nigh, 

And does not look quite eafy. 

But careful Heaven defign'd'ber Grace 
For one of the Milefian race, 

On Wronger parts depending ; 
Nature indeed deaies them fenfe, 
But gives them legs and impudence, 

That beati alLunderflandiug : 

Which to accomplilh, Hulley came, ~ 
Op'ning before the noble dame 

His honourable trenches ; 
Nor of rebukes or frowns afraid, 
.lie pulh'd his way (he knew his trade). 

And won the place by inches. 
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Lo'okdovn, St. Patrick, withfuccefi 
Like Huflejr'j all the Irifh bicfs. 

May they all do a> he does ; 
And ililt preferre their breed the fame^ 
Call in hia mould, made in hii frame^ 

Tn comfort Eagliih widstri ! 

AN O D B. 

ADDRZtllD TO THt AUTHom OF THK CON (UTEItlD 
CUCBBIl, 

Ilf AMtWZK TO THAT CELIBXATSO JTIKa 
TOKMAKCB. 

SY EARL NVGENT* 

Vv HAT clamour*! here about a dame 

Who, For her pleafure, bartert fame i '* 

Ab if 'Ewe^e Araage or new. 
That ladies fhould ibemfelves difjfrace^ 
Or one of the Milefinn race 

A widow fiiou'd pui'fue. 

She's better fure than Scudamore, 

Who, whilo 4 Buchefs, play'd the whore. 

As all the world bag heard ; 
Wifer than Lady Harriet too, 
Wbofe foolifli match made fuch a do, 

And ruin'd her and Beard. 
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Yet flie ii gajr »» Lady Vane, 
Who, Ibould (he lift her am'roui train, 

Might fairly man a fleet ; 
Sprightly ai Orford'i Countefi, ihe. 
And a> the wanton Townfhend free. 

And more than both, difcrcet. 

For flic had patience firft to wed 
Before flie took the man to bed ! 

And can you fay that's bad i 
Like Diomede't, your arrows rove ; 
Like him you wound the Queen of Lore, 

And may like him run mad. 

There wai. Sir Knight, there wai a time, 
If yop invok'd your Mufe tor rhyme. 

That all the world ftood gazing j 
You fung uf then of folks thai fold 
Themfclves and country too for gold, 

Or fomething as amazing : 

How Sandys, in fenfe, and perfon queer, 
JumpM from a patriot to a peer, 

No mortal yet knows why f 
How Fulteney truck'd the fairefl fams 
For a Right Honourable name 

To call his vixen bj. 
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How "Compton roTc when Walpotefell, 
'V^as you, and only yon could telt. 

And all the fcene difcIosM : 
How Vane and Rulhout, Bathurft, Gower, 
Were cors'd and fiigmatiz'd by power. 

And raii'd to be expoi'd. 

To heights like thefe your Mufe fliould fly, 
To others leave the middle Iky, 

Whole wing! are weak and flaggy : 
Lean thefe to fomc young Foppingcon, 
Who takes your leaving!, Woffington, 

And tunei his odea Co Peggy. 

For you, who know the fex & well, 
Muft own that women moft excell 

When ruling, orwhenrul'd; 
While young, they others lead aAriy ; 
When old, they ev'jy call trtxy. 

Still fooling, or bcfool'd. 

Scheme upon fchcmc muft ilill fucceed, 
Theyev'ry coxcomb's tale muft heed. 

Until their brains grow muzzy j 
And then by one falfe ftep 'tis feeo. 
How flight the diPrence is between 

The Duchefs and the Hvjffij. 

■ Spencer Complan, Earl orWilmingtoa, made Fiifl Lord of the 
Tccifur*. in tht rocin of Sir Robeit Wtlpole, 

THE 
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THE RURAL REFLECTIONS OF A 
WELCHPOET*. 

Stop, flop, my ftced ! hail, Cambria, hail. 
With craggy cliffs and darfcfome vale. 

May no rude ftepi defile 'em ! 
Your Poet wiih a vengeance fent 
From London poll, ii hither bent. 

To find a fafc afylum. 

Bar, bar the doors, exclude e'en Fear, 
Who prefs'd upon my horfe'i rear. 

And made the fleet ftill fleeter; 
Here fliall my hurried funl repofe. 
And, undiilurb'd by Irifh profe. 

Renew my lyric metre. 

Thui Flaccu*, at Philippi'* field, 
Behind him left his little Ihield, 

And fculkM in Sabine cavern : 
Had I not wrote that curfed ode, 
My coward heart I ne'er had fhew'd. 

The jeft of every tavern^ 

■ The Aathor of th« Gonqnered Oacheli, iMTing, by thu oite, 
ciciKd 'be eiunit; of Mr. HulTcf [now Loid Boutieo), and being 
bj (hat gcnilemin Ihreatened with cdaltiremcni, he lefc London { 
wluch £»« o(c*fiM to ihe aboTe fuirical Reflcilkn. 

Ye 



[ S" ] 

Ye guardians of Mercurial men, 
I boall fro^ you my fprightly pen, 

I rhyme by your dircdioD : 
Why did you partial gifts impart ? 
You gave a head, but gave no bcurt, 

No heart for head's prote^on. 

Hence 'tis my wit outruns my firengtb. 
And fcans each inch of Hufley** length, 

His length of fnord forgetting : 
Hence angry boys my rhyme provoke ; 
I ne'er (too ferious proves the joke) 

Can think on't witbouc fireating. 

What the * Lieutenant once dcny'd, 
My inaufpiciout wit fupply'd, 

Aod forc'd roe into afiion j 
To me, as to this fcribe indite, 
Hibernia'4 foni 1 cannot write. 

To give them fatii^£lion> 

Fool, could I ling for others Iport, 
The taking of the Duchefi* fokt. 

And which the way to win her ; 
I, undiHurb'd, my town cnjoy'd. 
Then (NeroHkcJ with fire deftroy'd, 

Sy fpringing minet within her* 

■ Lord LieuuDint of Iitland. 
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Oil ! had I fung fweet roundelay. 

Great George's birtb^ or New •/«»'> -day, 

Ai innocent at Colty, 
Your other Pope, \(crfi hear, ye Nine !) 
He'd gladly all his ode* refine, 
And fcrecn himfelf in folly. 

Ah ! fince my fear has ferc'd me hither, 
I feel no more thatfweet blue weather 

The Mulei mod delight in ; 
Park and more dark each cloud impendf. 
And cv'ry meflage from my fricndi 

Conveya lad hinti of lighting. 

To harmlefi themet I'll tune my reed, 
lallen, ye lambkin*, whilfl you feed. 

Ye fhepherds, nymphs, and fountaini ; 
Ye bees, with foporiferous hums, 
Ye pendfcnt goa.ti, if Hufley comei. 

Convey me to your mountains* 

There may I fingrfecure, nor Fear 
Shall pnll the fongfter by the ear, 

T*advifc me while I am writing : 
Or if my fatire will burft forth, 
I'll lampoon paribus in my wrath; 

Their dochforbids'thcm fighting: 



I « 1 

Whene'er I think, can Williams brook 
To fculk beneath thii lonely nook. 

And tuudy bear what fctv will i 
Harconrt likcJ'riam'i fon appean. 
Cries, as he Ihakei bis bloody ean. 

Beware of Irifli duel 1 

I ftuttcr like Macbeth* Arife 

Strange (cenes, and fwim before my eyci^ 

Swords, piAols, bloody— fhocking! 
Whole cronds of Irifli crofs my vieWf 
I feel th* involuntary dew 

Run trickhngdown my ilockiog. 

Sure lign how alfs within, I trow: 
Connel once fbrc'd fticlt flreami to Bow, 

So dreadful he to meet is ; 
Should gentle Corn bury, LeiceAer, B— h* 
Or drowfy Stanhope wake in wrath, 

'Twould caufe a diabetes; 

Oh Patrick ! courage 'giving faint, 
Reverfe my pray'r thou late didfl grant. 

Or I'm for ever undone ! 
Ruft all their piflols, break their fwordS| 
And if they'll fight it out in words, 

I'll come again to London. 

Vol. Ill, ' D 
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.TAR-WATER, 

A SAL LA I>, 

IHSCKIBED TO THZ KIGHT HONOUSABLB PHILtV 
EARL OF CHE^TEKFIELD, 

BY SIK CHASLES HANBUEr WILLIAMS, K. B> 

Since good mafter Prior, 

The tar-water 'fqiiire, 

Without being counted to blamcj 

Vulgar patrons hath fcorn'd. 
And his treatife adorn'd - 

With the luftre of Chcftcrfield's name 

Great MecxDat of arts! 
And all men of parts, 

( rho' they're not much the growth of the time,) , 
I hope 'twill be meet 
■ To lay at your feet 

The fame lofty fubjefl in rhyme. 

Then come, let us fing ! 
Death, a fig for thy fling ! 

I think we fliall fervc thee a trick; 
For the Bilhop of Cloyne 
Has at lafi laid a mine. 

That will blow up both thee and 014 Nick. 

Have 
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Have t>ut futh in hi) trea^fe, 
Tho' you've Scone, diabetes, 

Gout, or fever, tar*ff atet'( ^ci£c j 
If you're coilive, 'twill work ; 
If you purge, 'tis a cork ; 

And, if old, it wUL make you prolific. 

All ye fair ones, who lie fick. 
Leave off dodort and phy&c. 

Tar-water will cure all your ailt ; 
Have you rlieums or defludtoos. 
Or whim!, or ob Rr unions, 

It wilt fet right your headt and your taili. 

See, each ta.\\ (lender maid 
No^ lifts up her head. 

Like a twautiful fir on the mountain! 
While fahibrious flow, 
■ i'Vom a fiflure below. 

The ftKaini of a * turpentine fountaia> 

Each nypiph from afar 
Ii fo fcented with tar, 

Thar, unlef) they're permitted to fee). 
All the devils in hell 
^So alike is the ftnell) 

Oan'i know s . i from a cart-wheel* 
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Crreat phyfician of flate ! 
<Tho' call'd in fo late 

To a truly well-meant confultation). 
In this fever of war. 
Like the ^irit of tar, 

Thy (kill muft prcferve- this poor nation. 

Tho* now q«ite cxhauftcd, 
Her vit^i all waited, 

She's as nteagre and weak as a lath { 
Yet we hope that thy art 
Will recover each pajt, 

Without the afliltance of BATH. , 

ANODE 

T« SIS CBASLEI HAHSimT WILLIAMS. 

OCCASIONED DT THE PBECEOIN'G ODE INSCRIBED 
TO LORD CBESTBkFIEX.D< 

Who's this f what' Hanbury the lyric? 
Changing his notes to panegyric. 

In fearful dread of fighting? 
But 'lis in vain ; for Hanbury fwcars, 
Jf ■ Cynthius won't, he'll lug your eats. 

And make you leave 05" writing, 

• Cynih'iai aaran viUit & admimU. 
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Thiol: fan, becaufs you bafely fle<i- 
To Saxonjr to hide your bead, 

On odei you flill may venture i 
Or wipe off fcandal left at home. 
By meanly daubiug him, in whom 

All commendation I centre i 

No } Stanhope chufei thy abufef 
Detefling inch a filthy mufe. 

Whole very praile U fatire ; 
For well he knowi the worthlcfs knight it 
JuA fuch another as Therlitefj 

For bultc, abufc, and Aature. 

If charg'd with courage man lliould be, 
(Like powder in artillery, 

Froportion'd to the barrel,) 
Can'fl thou, a blunderbuli fo large. 
With fcarce a pocket' piflol'* charge^ 

Prefume to bounce or quarrel f 

Then quit tbcfe dangeront trifiing layi, ' 
With low abnfe, or empty praife, 

*Ti» nooienCt all and folly i 
Or, if you will be writing odes. 
Which ev'ry mortal here explodet, 

WrUe birth-day odea for CoU/r 
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There nwy you ftretch poetic win;. 

Sing peace or war, •' God^bjels the Kmg»'* 

And all his.meafure* praife ; 
Then, fhould old Cibbcr chance to die, 
^nd Hanbury lets you come and tty^ 

Perhaps you'll get tbe bayi. 



■M TBS DIATB OF MATZELf A rAVOtn.ITS 

SVLI^FtKCH. 

AnDXZMKD TO MI. ITAHHOPI* TO VBOH THB 
AUTSOX BAD GIVEN THK KlVtKIIOt) Of IV 

WHZK HE lETT DEEIDEK. 

BY SIX CRAKt£» BAMBVKT WJI-LIAHI. 



I. 

1 RY not, my Stanhope, 'tis in Tain, 
To flop your tears, to hide yotir pain. 

Or check your honcli rage ; 
Give forrow and revenge their fcopc, 
My prefeut joy, your future hope. 

Lie) murder'd in his cage. 



t S9 r 

u. 

Matzel'i no more ! ye gracet, lovei, 
Ye linnet), nightiogalcE, and dovcf. 

Attend th' untimely bier j 
Let ev'ry forrow be exprell, 
Beat with j-oiir wings each mourufol breift. 

And drop the natural tear. - 

III. 

For thee, my bird, the facred Nine, 
Who lo»'d thy tuneful notes, fiiall join 

In thy funeral verf£ ; 
My painful uSk fhall be to v/rhe 
Th' eternal dirge which they indite. 

And hang it on thy hearfe. 

IV. 

In bright of foQg, in beanty'i pride. 
By fell Grimalkin's clans be died — 

But vengeance Ihall have way : 
On pains and tortures I'll refine; 
Yet, Matzel, that one death of thine 

His nine wilt ill rep^y. 

V. 

In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 
JAy bird, who, never to return. 
Is fled CO happier lliadei, 



Where Leftia ftiall for him prepare 
The place moCl charming and moft fair 
Of all th' Elyfian glades. 

VI. 
There fliall thy notes in cyprefs grove 
Sooth wretched ghofts that died for love J 

There fiiall thy plaintive (train 
Lull impious Phxdra's endlefs grieff 
To Procrii yield fomc fhort relief. 

And foftca Dido's pain. 
VII. 
Till Froferpine by chance fliall hear 
Thy notes, and make thee all her care. 

And love thee with my love ; 
While each attendant's foul Ifaall praife 
The matchlefs Matzel's tunefui lays. 

And all his fongs approve> 
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T© TB« SIOHT HOMOURABLE aTIPBEH »OTICTZ^ 
XIQf &C. ^. 3Kv 

XT THS SAKK^ 

Sfi^ire faiJ ment ritt., ^xid itdabf 
JfMirita/au^ii/ui fautralihn* 

■fojfit 

SeSrinaJid vim pivmevct {ufiaiit\ 
JteHi^ tHtittftHera nboranu 

HoR.Lib.lV. Odcift 
t. 
Whilst WaUam'i dcedi and William'i praifo 
£ach Englilh bread with tranfport railed ■ 

Each Englifb tongue eiiiplo7 ; 
Say, Poyntz, if thy glated heart 
Aflumei not a fuperior part,- 
A larger fiiare of joy ? 
II. 
But that thy country'^i high afTairi 
Employ thy time, demand thy cares, 

You ftiould ruLiew your flight ; 
You only fliouldthis theme purfiic— 
Who can for William feel like yoii,- 
Or who like you can write? 

D s in. Then 
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III. 
Then to rehearfe (he hero's praifey 
T« paint thii funlhine of his days, , 

The plcafiug ta& be mine — 
To think o^ all thy cares o'er-paid» 
T» view the hero yojt have made. 

That pleafing part be thine* 
IV. 
Who lirl! {hould watch, and who call lotttt 
This youthful Prince's vaiions worthy 

you had the public voice ; 
Wifely his royal Sire cenCgn'd 
To thee the culture of his mind-, 

And England blcft the choice. 

V. 

Tbu taught hnu to be early known 
By martial deeds of courage fhewnj: 

From this, near Mona's flood. 
By his vi^rious father led. 
He fefh'd his maiden fword, he died. 

And prov'd th' illuDnous blood. 
VI. 
Of Virtue's Tarious charms you taught. 
With happinefs and glory fraught. 

How, her unJhnkenpow'r 



I« indepen&nt of fuccefi ; 
That no defeat caa niaVc it leCif 

No cooqueft make it more. 
, VII. 
Thij, after Touriwy'i fetal day, 
'Midfl forron, cares, and dire difinay. 

Brought calm, atid fure relief; 
He fcruttniz'd his noble hcBit, 
Found Virtue had perform'd her party 

And peaceful flept the chief. 
VIII. 
From thee he early learnt te feel 
The patriot's warmth for Fnglaod's weal 

(True valour's tutblcH fpring) ; 
To vindicate her church dilb-^A ; 
To fight for liberty oppreil j 

To pcrifli for hU King. 

IX. 
Tct fay, if, in thy foadeft fcopc 
Of thought, yon ever dar'd to hope. 
That bounteous Hea»'n fofoon 
Would pay thy toils, rewanl thy care, 
Confeoting bend to {v'ry pray'r, , 
, And all thy wifhes crown. 

D 6 
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X. 

Wc faw t frretcb nith trait'roni ai<tf 
Our King'i and Church'i right invade^ 

And thine, fair liberty * 
We faw thy hero fly to war. 
Beat down Rebellioo, break her fpear, 
And fet the nations Itee, 
XI. 
CnllodcD*! field, my glorioui theme. 
My rapture, vifion, andmydreani! 

Gildt the young hero'i dayi t 
Yet can there be one EoglUh heart 
That does not give thee, Foyntz, thy part. 
And own thy thare of praife ? 

xn. 

Nor ii thy hmt to thee decreet) 

Forlife'i fhort dale : when William't bead. 

For Ti^rieB to come, 
Tilt frequent laurel fliall receive, 
Chaplcts for thee our fons fliall weave. 

And hang them on thy tomb. 
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AN EP I TAPH 

OH TBS LATS IIOHT HONOVKABLI XBOUAt 

WIHKIHOTON, SlQ^ 

BY THB SAMK. 

Near his paternal feat, here buried lici. 

The grave, the g^, the witty and the wife, 

Form'd for all parts, ih all alike he fhm'd, 

Varioufly great ! a genius uneonfia'd !- 

In conyerfe bright, judicious in debate > 

In private amiable, and in public great i 

With all the ftatefroau'i knowledge, pnideuce, art^ 

With Fricndlhip's open, uadefigniog heart. 

The friend and heir here join their duty : one 

£rc£ts the buAo, one infciibca the lione. 

Not that they hope from thcfe his fame fhould livct 

That claims a longer date than they can give ; 

Falfe to their trufts, the mould'ring built decay, 

And, foon effac'd, infcriptiooi wear away : 

But Englilb annals fhail their place fupply ; 

And while they live, bis name fltall never die. 

To M»!. BINDON, at BATH. 

BY THE SAME. 

Apollo of old on Britannia did fmile, 
And Delphi forfook for the lake of this ifle ; 
' Around 
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Around lilm he lavUhly fcattet'd his [a^r^ 

And in cvei^- wilderncrs planted liis bays : 

Then Chaucer atid Spencer harmonious were heard. 

Then Shakefpear, and Milton, and Waller appeai'd ; 

And Drydcn, wbofe brows by.ApoUo were crown'd, 

As he fung in fuch ilrains as the God might have 

owa'd : 
Sut now, fince the Taurei is given of late 
To Cibbcr, to Eufdcn, to Shadwel! and Tate, 
Apollo hath quitted the iile be oikc lo»'d, 
And his harp and his baya to Hibernia remov'd ; 
He vows and he fwears hell infpire us no more. 
And hath put out Pope^ fires which be kindled 

before : 
And further he fays, men no longer (hall boaft 
A fcience their flight and ill treatment hath loA > 
But that women alone for the future fhall write p 
And who can refill, when they doubly delight ? 
And left we fhould doubt what he faid to be true. 
Has begun by inciting Saphtra and You. 

Mks. BINDON's answer. 

VV HEN home I retura'd from tb« dancing laft 

night. 
And elate by your praifes attempted to write, 
] familiarly call'd on Apollo for aid. 
And told him how many fiae thing; you had faid. 

He. 
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He fmii'd at my foil}', and gave me to Intm, 
Your wit, and not mine, by your writing^ ^ott ffli«ir f 
And then, fayt the God^ Dill to make you more raio. 
He hathpromis'd that I (ball enlighten your brain. 
When be knona in hi* hearty if he fpeak but bis. 

mind. 
That no woman alive can row boatl I am kind t 
For fince Daphne to fliun me grew into a laurel; 
With the fexlhave fworn flill to keep up the quarrel. . 
I thought it a[l a joke, 'till by writing to you, 
1 have prov'd his refentmenCr alas I' but too tru«> 

S« CHARLES'S REPLY. 

I'll not believe that PhKbus did not fmile;. 
Unhappily for you I know his fiile t- 
To {trains like youri of old hit harp he flrung^ 
And while he dilated Orinda fung. 
Did beauteous Daphue't fcorn of profer'd lov*: 
Againft the fex his indignation move ? 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 
Convinc'd from thence, ye were a» good aa fair^ 
As mortals, who from duft receiv'd their birth. 
Mull, when they die, return to native earth; 
So too the laurel, that your brow adorns. 
Sprang from the fair, and to the fair return;.' 
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A LAMENTABLE CASE* 

■rSMITTED TO THE BATH PHTIICIAHI. 
ST >» OH'ARI.EI HANBffKT WILLIAMtr 

Ye fam'd ph^fictani of ttiii place* 
Hear Strephon'g and poor Chloc'i cafef 

Nor think that I am joking : 
When Sie wou'd, he can not comply, 
When he wou'd drink^ fhe'i not a>dr]r ; 

And it not thii provoking f 

At night, when Screphon comet to reA,. 
Chloc receive* him on her breaft, 

With fondly-folding armi ; 
Down, d6wn he hanga hit drooping head^ 
fallg fall afleep, and' ilea atdead^ 

Negleding ail her cha«ni> 

Reviving when the morn reCurai, 

With rifingfl^me young Sirephon .burns. 

And £aia, wou'd fain be doing ; 
But Chloe, now allcep or lick, 
Has no great relifttfor the trick. 

And fadly baulk* liit wooing 
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9 cntel and difalProus caff. 
When in the critical embrace 

That ouly one ii burning ! 
Pear doAori, fet this matter rights 
Gi?e Strephon Ipirits over night. 

Or Chloe in the morning. 

ANODE 

«lf Mill HAKKIIT HAMXUkY, AT IIX TIAXI OLD* 

IT THE lAMEt 

1. 

TV H T flionM I tliui employ my time. 
To paint thofe cheeks of roiy hue I 
Why IhouM I fearch my braini for rhyme, - 
To fing thofe eyei of gloffy blue i 

II. t 
Thie pow'r a* yet ■■ atl in van ; 

Thy nnm'roui charmi, and vartoui gracMt 
They only ferve to baniOipaio, 

And light up joy in parenti' fictii 

nii 
But foon thole eyei their (Irength Oiallfeel t 

Thofe charm* their pow'rfil fwayflulLfindt 
Vouth iball in crouds before yon kneel, 
And own yaureropino'er maolund. 

IV. Tbea» 
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IV. 
Then, when on Beauty'i throne j^ou fit. 

And tbcnifiindi court your wiOi'd-for arm*. 
My Mufe Ihail fireich her utmoft wit, 

To ling the viA'riei of your charmi. 

V. 

Charms that in time fliall ne'er be loft, . 

At leafl while verTe like mine endureif 
And future Hanburys (hall boaft, 

Of veife like mine, of charmt like your*. 
VI. 
A little Tain we both may be, 

Since fcaree another houie can Ihew, 
A poet that can Qtig like me, 

A bcauiy that can charm like yout 

A SONG 

•H Hill HASAlET BAMSVXT, 

'-ADSRESSXD to the KET. UK. ItRT* 

BY TH2 SAHX. 

I. 

OeAR Doctor of St. Mary*», 

In the hundred of Bergavenny, 

I've feen fuel) a Ufa, 

. With a fhape xii a &ce. 

At tfever waa match'd by any. 
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III 
Such wit, fuch bl6om, and bcautji'f 
Has this girl-of Pon»y Pool, fir, 

With eyes that wou'd make 

The toughcA heart ache. 
And the wileli man a fool, fir* 

III. 
At our fair t'other day flic appear'd, fir, 
And the Weldimeb all flock'd and view'd her; 

And all of them faid. 

She wa« fit to have been made 
A wife for Owen Tudor, 

YV. 

They wou'd ne'er have been tir'd with gftslni* 
And fo much her chtrmi did plealb, fir. 

That alt of them Aaid 

Tilt their ale grew dead, 
And cold was their tojfled cheefe, fir, • 

V. 
How happy the lord of the manor. 
That Ihall be of her poiTeft, lit ! 

For all muft ^ree. 

Who my Harriet fliall fee. 
She's a Harriet of the bed, 'fir. 
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VI. 

Then pray make a ballad about her ; 
We know you have wic, if you'd Own it i 

Then don't be alham'd, 

You can never be blani'd, 
For a prophet it often a poet, 

. VII. 
But why don't you make one yourfelf then ? 
I fuppofe I by you fhall be told, fir : 

Thii be&utiful piece, 

Alti, is my niece I 
And befidei Ow'i but £ve yean old, Gr. 

VIII. 
But tho', my dear friend, Ihe's no older, 
In her face it may phunly be fecD, fir, 

That thii angel at five 

Will, if flic's alive. 
Be a Bod^* at fifteeoi ^• 
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T O 

Ml. GARNIER and Mr. FEARCE, op BATH; 

A CRATEFVL ODI, 

IN KBTOXIT FOK THE IXTKAORDIKART KIKDKIiH 
AUD HTMANITT THEY BHEWEB TO ME AND MT 
ELDEST CAtTGHTER, NOW LADT EttIXy '753« 

ST THE (AME. 

I. 

What glorious verfe from Love ha* jpruag? 
How well has Indignation fung ^ 

And caa the gentle Mufe, 
Whilfl ID her once belov'd abode 
I Aray, and fuppliant kneel, an ode 

To Gratitude refufc? 

ir. 

Gamier, my friend, accept this verfe, 
Aad thou receive, well-natur'd PearcCt 

All I can give of fame : 
Let othert, other fubjefls fing, 
£ome murd'rous chief, fome tyrant king ( 

Humaiiity't my theme : 
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III, 
"Wliilft arti like youri, employ'd by you, 
, Make verie in fucli a theme your due. 
To whom indulgent Heav'n 
Ita fav'ritc pow'r of doing good. 
By you fo rightly nnderAood, 
Judicioufly has given. 

IV. 
Behold ! obedient to your pow'r, 
Confuming fevers rage no more. 

Nor chilling agues freeze: 
The cripple dances void of pain, 
The deaf in raptures hear again, 

The blind tran^orted fees. 

Health at your call extends her wing, 
Each heating plant, each friendly fpring. 

Its various pow'r difclofes : 
O'er Death's approaches you prevail : 
See Chloe'a cheelt, of late fo pale, 

Bloomi with returning rofes ! 

VL 
Thefe gifts, my friends, which fliine in you. 
Are rare, yet to fome chofen few, 
Heav'n has diefame afiign'd : 

Health 
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Health waits od Mead's prcfcription ftill. 
And Hawkins* hand, and Ranby't fiull, ' , 
Are bleSogs to maakind. 
VII, 
. But hearts like yours arc rare indeed, 
■ Which for another's wounds can bleed. 
Another's grief can feel ; 
The lover's fcaf, the parent's groan, 
- Your natures catch, and make ;^ur own. 
And fhare the patns you heal> 

VIII. 
But why to tbcm, Hygeia, why 
Doll thou thy cordial drop deny 

Who but for others live ? 
Oh, Goddefs, hear my pray'r ! and grant 
That thefe that heaUh may never want. 

Which they to others give. 



-CURIOUS DESCRIPTION OF 
WEST WYCOMBE CHURCH, &c. 

BT JOHIf WILKES, ESQj 

lAm juft returned from a tour into Buckinghan*- 

Jhire, which has afforded me much pleafure. The 

noble profpcdt trom Cliefden-houfe enchanted me, 

and 
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•nd I wa* in rapturei with the many elegant beantiei 
of Stowc. As aa Englifhmati, I was picafed that all 
the great patriots and heroes of my country, AJfrcd, 
KingWilliam the Third, Hampden, Sir Walter Ra- 
, Icigh, Efc. receive there that juH tribute of praife, 
which this nation, while it remains free, will conti- 
nue to pay to fuperior virtue. At Stowe both an- 
cient and modern virtue are enibrined with grateful 
magnificence. Not only good tafle, but patriotism, 
are confpicuous in that delightful paradife, the fa- 
vourite abode of the Virtues, Graces, aad Mufcs* 
Stowe, however, has fo often been de&ribed by abler 
pens, that I fiiall dwell no longer there, though I 
never leave it without the mofl fenCble regret. 

I returned by Weft Wycombe, and palled a day 
in viewing fhe villa of Lord Le Defpencer, and 
the church he has juA built on the lef of a hill, for 
the convenience and devotion of the town at the 
iotiem of it, J muft own, the noble Lord's garden 
gave me no ftronger ideaofhia virtue and patriutifm, 
than the lituatioa of the new-built church did of hia 
pieUf. Some churches have been built from de- 
votion, others from parade or vanity ; but I believe 
this is the firlt church which has evex been built for 
a profpeA. The word mimeato in immenfe letters 
on the ftecple, furprifed and perplexed me. I could 
not iind the mori: or perhaps the other word was 
Mitrit from the praflice as well as the precept of the 
nL'blc 
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BoUe Lord. As to the elegance of the Latin, KU 
Lordfhip has embarrafled himielf as little about that, > 
as he has about the elegance of his Englilh. Mcmema 
imn-iJB beQdes more monkilh, and therefore more- 
^ccoming St. Francis. This coojcdliire, that the 
other word on the outfide mufl be meri, is farther 
flrengthened by the magnificent gill ball on the top 
of the fleeple, which is hollowed and inadefover/ 
convenient in the infide for the celebration, not of 
devotional, but of convivial rites, that it is the beft 
globe tavern I ever was in ; but I muft own, that I 
was afraid wy defccut from it would have been a« 
precipitate as hit Lordfliip's was from a high Itation,; 
which lurneii bis biad lea. I admire likeivife the Alencs 
and fecrecy which reign in that great globe, un- 
diftiubed but by his jolly fongs, very unfit for the 
profane ears of the world below. As to fecrecy it 
is the moll convenient place imaginable ; and it ii 
whifpered, that a negotiation was here enlamec by - 
the noble Lord himielf, with Meffrs. Wilkes aii^l 
Churchill. The event will' (liew the am.izing poiver 
of his Lordfliip's oratory ; but if from pt rverfansij 
neither of ihofe gentlemen then yielded lohisKife^ 
reafons, nor to his dazzling ofTws, tiiey were boih 
delighted with his divine milk punch. 

There is one remarkable temple in the gardens at 
Weft -Wycombe, dedicated to — the Egyptian Hiero- 
glyphic for ****. Toihis objei.1 his Lordlbip's dc- 

Voj., 111. H yoiion 
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TOtion ii undoubtedljr finc«re, though t believe notr 
not fervent ; nordo I take bim to be often proftnte, 
or indeed in any w^ very regular iq his qaculattons. 
He ii lionever here coafiftent ; for he keept up the 
fame public norlbtp in the country, which he has 
be^n' accuftomed to in town. There wai for many 
yean in the great room at the King's-annt taveni, in 
Old Falace-yard, an original pi^re of Sir Franci* 
Calbwood, prefeafed by himfelf to the DiUttaiai club. 
He is in the habit of a Francifcan, kneeling before 
the Veuui of Medicis, his gloating eyes fixed, as in a 
trance, on what the modeliy of nature feems moA de- 
firous to conceal, and a bumper in his hand, with the 
words matri /auStrim ia capitals. The glory too, 
which till then bad only enriched the facred heads of 
our Saviour and the Apoflles, is made to beam on that 
favourite fpot, and fcems to pierce the hallowed gloom 
of Maidenhead-thicket. The public faw, and were 
for many years offended with fo infamous a pi^hire ; 
jet ii remained there till that club left the houfo. 
As -to the temple I have mentioned, you find at firft 
what is called an mvr ia limini ; for the entrance to 
it is the fame entrance by which we all come into 
the world, and the door is whatfomeidle wits have 
called the Doorof Lifo. It is reported, that, on a late 
vifit to his Chancellor, Lord Bute particularly ad> 
mired this building, and advifed the noble owner to 
lay out the ^ool. bequeathed to him by Lord Mel- 
combe't 
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' comb's will, for so eredion ia a Faphian column 'o 
Hand at the entrance, and it ia faid he advifed it to b: 
made of Scottifli pebMei. There are in thefe gardens 
no bufli of Socrates, Epamtnondai, or Hampden ; 
but there is amoftindecehtflatuoof thcuanaturalfa- 
tyti and, at the entrance to the temple I have men- 
tioned, are two urns lacred to the Ephefian matron, 
and to Fotiphar's wife, with the infcripcions Mgtrmut 
^fhcfie Ciaerei, 2>Muinf Pttiphta- Cinerei. Between 
thefe urns, containing the facred afhci of the great 
and virtuous dead, which are, with a happy proprie- 
ty, dauhfygllt (though QOt quite fo firongly as that at 
Hammerfniith for the afhes of Lord Melcombc's— 
wife,) you afcend to the top of the building, which' 
js crowned with a particuUf column, deligned, Ifup^ 
pofe,' to reprefent our former very upright llate* 
when we could fay fuinmi nrlei, fuit ir^asglcriat and 
is Ikiried with very pretty underwood, the Cypriaa 
myrtle, Stc. the metoing^if which I could not £nd 
out. 

The houCe contains nothing remarkable, excepting 
otily that there ia on the grand Hair-cafe a very moral 
painting of a maid ftealing to her maAer's bed, laying 
at the fame time her fingers on her lips, as if die 
were the Dm Angert'ifi qf We ft -Wycombe. 

On my return I had the plesfure of feeing the noble 

Lord's elegant japanned coacli ; but while 1 was 

reading his new motto in Gothic letters, Fr» Magna 

E a , Chariot 
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Chatia, the mob were hollowing Liirrly, Proptrtf, 
and no Excifi ! and I was foi ced to make the befl of 
my way to the Park, where I found a very odd thing 
whichlmean toprefent to thelbciety uf antiquaries. 
It is a gold huttoii, with IHS, and the figti of the 
crofs, enamelled on it, which I giiefled to belong to 
fome concealed brother of the fociety of Jefus, tho' 
a fervant in the green claimed it as the property of 
St. Francis, and faid that it was apart of the/cn/yf- 
calihui worn by his maAer, when he officiated on cer- 
tain feflivals of high laugh at the myfleries of ■ ^. 
I made afterwards a little tour to the celebrafed 
abbey of Medmenham, the defcription of which I am 
iare would entertain you \ but I am too fair a man 
to difclofe to the public the Enghlh Eleufinian mjf- 
leiifs of that reuowned convent. 

the foilowikg crxious paper was pcblshed 
jn one of -jhe rubllc prints in march, 
1763, And is supposed to be weote ey an 
§ alderman of london. 

to the editor. 
-— Crrta an carlent nelaniiiT Hor. 

i HE following columns contain nothing more 
than two feparate lifls of the celebrated perfchages 

.§ ll is ctruin, that it wm wiiiKn by Mr, Wilkes. 
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who hzie at any time been honoured wiih aCrufe by 
the Auditor or North-Briton. Thefe lifts, i know, 
muft nccelTkrily beimi>erfefl, becaiife they are t:ikeli 
down merely upon memory j and becaiife fiich kuen 
fatirifts cmnot fo grofsly have mifj)enr their time, a» 
to have lafhed fo few people : yet I have been ths 
lefs Curious to render thefe lifts compleat, bccaufe 
I know that the writers in queftion arc fuch ftirring 
fjiirits, that they will each be continually fivelling 
their feveral catalogues; for which reafoii I haver 
contented myfelf with leaving certain vacant fpaces, 
for the inferiion of fuch names already dirtingnillied 
a» I muft without doubt have omitted, or to be filled 
up as time (hall feive, and the Auditor or North 
Briton fliall hereafter pleafe to direa. 

Let us, however, do juftice to the candour, as 
wefl at acrimony, of our political writers. Tlity 
deal in panegyric, aj well ai fatire. If they throw 
dirt with the fcavenger's fliovel, they alfj lay on 
praife with a trowel. Every modern controverfia^ 
writer in politics fits down with Encomium on the 
right and Obloquy on the left, like Jupiter betwecit 
the tubs of good and evil ; or to ower my Umlle, 
likebrothcr Pamphlet In the UpholJItrtr, with white 
wafe in one hand, and black-ball in the other. Alt 
their charafters, or rather caricatures, may be confi- 
■ dcred as the rtugb draughts of the maileis in the mo- 
dcNi fchooi of crayons, who fometimes draw in chalk, 
E 3 but 
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but moft commonly id charcoal. It wai my firft in- , 
teniion to have given both the cha!k and charcoal 
portraits of each of the great maften in queilioo ; 
but I fton reflefled that I might feve that trouble by 
defiring your readers to taki; it for a general rule, 
that fuch at are blackened in the Ndtth-Briton, are, 
hy ad of grace, wbiie-wt^flKd in the Auditor, and fo 
'wkfvtTfd. Every great character, like a poft-ora' 
wainfcot, is deHined to be painted in different co- 
lours, at IcaA twice over \ and id this various light 
we may at plcafurc confider the two following co- 
lumn*, either as the two principal pillari of the tem- 
ple of Slander, or the two tables in the temple of 
Fame. At we are now however in the veiy middle 
cf Lent, I would have the noble lords and gentle- 
men, whofe names appear in thefe liUs, to regard 
the perufal of them as an a& of humiliation land 
monification'i I adrife them to remember that they 
have been teU their ewn by the great writers under 
whofe awful names they are here arranged. 

It muft be premifed, as our fixed opinion, that 
$bt Auditor is by far the moft refpe^ble charader; 
and vao& polite writer of the two. The North-Bri- 
loo founded the ntther trump ef fame at the very 
firflonfet, aDd furioufly charged the Scots and the 
Klintflty at once. The Auditor fet out with profef. 
fiofls of moderation and impartiality. He did not feek 
for 
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for defeiuarion, but it lay im hit uujr, and be fiunj it. 
He hai indeed been as fcurriloui ai hU neighbqurs, 
yet hai be had tbe grace to inveigh againli fcur- 
rility} which ihewt that he hath the milk of human 
tiadarfi in hii nature, tliough perhaps ' that milk 
may, by too long keeping, have turned four in hit 
breaA. Mark hia candid declarations in hit firll 
number ! " The malevolent are not to expert 
** to be gratified with^oAr, the illiberal with^ar. 
*' rilit/, or the inconfiderate with htiffaentry. In- 
*' gredienti like thefe can have no admiffion into a 
** paper, which is undertaken upon principles lau- 
i' dable in themfelvet ; which is intended tu r<;*von- 
'* cile the minds of men to their own got»d, and to 
■* one another; to refute or laugh out of counte- 
*' uance all party diHindions; toeztinguiflinational 
*' prejudices, and to recommend that fpirit of con- 
*' cord, which alone can make ui a fuccefsful, and 
*' p'referve us an happy people. In fbort, it is »>• 
*• ttHdtd, in the conduA of this plan, to try whe- 
" tber it is not /^^ik to talk /d/iWcj with temper | 
' " to delineate chara&rs with decency ; to treat of 
.** faAioDs with^>/-£Hi««sri and to lore our conn> 
" try without hating individuati." Here are mild 
words ; and yet in the fecond number he fcrvei up 
DO lefs than fix or fevea individuals, fome of them 
no inconGderabte perfonaget neither ; and yet erea 
thU trifling inconfiAen^ miy be ucouated for, if 
E 4 we 
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we recoUcA that the Auditor himfelf begins liri 
ninih niimber with this refle^Uon : " It is a ciirl^ 
entailed upon the leiainers to defpairing faAiun, 
that Ihey are aot only mijirahlt men zn6 vireicbfd 
wriVcrj, but they miift be lyori into the bargain j 
ihey muft/of^e crimei to affright the people; they 
nmlt fcatter abroad iheworda of prevarication, Sec.** 



AUDITOR. 
Duke of Cumberland 
Duke of Newcallle 
Duke of Devonlhire 



NORTH-BRITON. 
P. D. ofW. 
Cuke of Bcdfvrd 



Earl Temple 



Lord Barriogion 

Rt. Hon. Mr. Pitt 
Kt.Hon. Mr. Legge 
Lord Mayor of London 
Sir James Hodges, Knt. 
Tiwa Chrk of He Cig/ 
ef Landen, 



Earl of Bute 
Earl of Loudoa 
Earl of Litchfield 
Earl of Talbot 

Earl of Talbot's /%>■ 
Lord Mansfield 
Lord Egltngton 

Rt, Hon. Mr. Fox 
Rt. Hon. Mr. G. Grenvilfe 
Rt. Hon. Mr. Rigby 
Hon. Horace Walpole 
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AUDITOR. NORTH-BRITO N 

The King of Pruffia Sir John Philipt, Bart. 

Author of the Addrefs Sir Francis Dafliwood^ 

to the Cosoa-Trea Bart. . . 

Thomas Nuthail, Attor- Samiiel Toiichct 

ney 
Mf. Beardmore, ditto 
CItarles Churchill 
Charles Say 
Charles Macklid, aUai 

Mac-Iochlia 
IBr. ^'vbbeare 
John Wilkes 
David G a nick: 

The Toaft - Mafter at 

Guildford 
Col Lamb, ■) 

FiOimonger \?^" 
Capt.Lamb, (Miliua, 

Au£iioneer J 
Mr. Hoyfe 
Mr. Pond 
.Mr. Arthur 
CounfcUor Jones ' 



Samuel Martin . 
Samuel Johufoa 
John Home 
David Mallet, aliti 
Malloch 

3rtl)ur Ipiirpljp' 
Dr. Burton 
William Hogarth 

The Foet-Laurqat 



ES 
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AUDITOR. NORTH-BRITON. 

The Monitor The Briton 

The Whig* The Torici 

The Minority The Majority 
Againft 

War ■ Peace 

The above lifii not only tbtw who have been the 
batn of fttin to each writer, butmayaUb, with due 
attention to the tnrningt and vindtngt in the Court 
Calendar, iervc ai uneiring giude-pofli to point out 
fuch ai leeiD to be is the bi{^ road .to abufe from 
cither paper. Being made acquainted with the 
colour of the heroea of both partici, we know, that* if 
a great offcerof the court fhould be turned out, or, to 
life the more courtly phrafe, rtj^, the Auditor will 
immcdiatdy tear out the white leaf wherein he fi> 
lately fimg hi) praifet, aad| like another PcwfAmr, fet 
bit name down in hi* ilati teelt, and call on him to 
exercife the full powen of the cbriHian virtue of 
nfigna^M. Wc know too, that, if a noble member of 
one houfe fhould call forth an able commoner tcrlead 
tlie bufineft of the other, the North-Bnton will im- 
mediately open hii deep mouth on the leader, and 
tnaul a manager with as great alacrity ai Mr. Fiist- 
fairitk. But ai rule> and precepts are never clearly 
enforced, unlefs illuftrated by example, I will fubmit 
a fmall 
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ttftnal] pttpiatofittiritj to youm^dtniindu Jhavt 
in fome placet above, rather made extraordinair dif- 
tiafiioiia ia iarour of the Auditor, I (hall here pay 
my particular complimeDts to the North-Briton. We 
have alre«dy feeo whom that writer ha> tiii/id 
(craving bU pardon for the groflneft of the expref* 
fion); and the Auditor's lift of fcandal (craving bis 
pardon aMb) is a pretty exaA catalogue of thofe 
whom the North-Briton hai praifed, I fltall aaw^ 
therefore, take upon me to predifl, with aa miicb 
fagacity ai Partridge or even Bickerfta^ whom he 
WILL prmft^ whom be fwZf abnle, and whom be luy 
/o^Si^praife or abufe; and for the fulfilling thefe 
my predi^oai I refer to time, or even appeal to the 
fiemdfi^ of the North-Briton bimfelf.' Some that 
are turned out, t know he will take every upportuuitj 
to /n^«, and that dafi I fltall difiinguilh by Cht^i 
fome that are pat in, I know he cannot refiH tha 
temptation of abufing, and that clafi I jhall dillin- 
guifh by CHARCOAL. But there are another claft 
of adubioua, indeterminate HuHigbi chara^r, who£r 
conduct will not fufferut to fpcak precifelyof the<»< 
Imot of their iatentionB ; a kind of heterogeneout oc 
amphibious' animalt, hermaphrodites or Otters in 
politics, neither in nor ni,pr» orcen, ce»rt noxciuntiyy 
^tihig nor lary, Scot nor EngUfi, who are, like Sir An- 
thony Branville, U ajlate ofJuBwatim, and hang like 
£ 6 Mahomet's 
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Mahomet's coffin, in Mpcncc} who fecm ready to 
Tccr and turn, like approved weather- cocks, witk 
every gult of politics; whofland bctmeea aye and no, 
like thcafsof the fchoolmen between two bundles of 
hay ; or, like prince Volfcius in love, — hip hop, hip 
hop^ one boot on, the other boot off. Thefe ftatef- 
men of the neutergender we can place in neither liS, 
and yet they feem to bid fair for a place in both. 
Where then can we llation thefe loreri of tbe go!iht 
mean, but in the middle ? In the middle, therefore, 
-upon ft)ttE between both, one foot on one lift, the 
other foot on the oth^r lift, I have placed one Right 
Honourable gentleman, ai the grand archetype of po- 
tical fcepticifm. Far be it from me to arraign fuch 
commendable prudence and moderation ! But as the 
North-Briton i< not fuch an admirer of impartialtiy, 
I have rcafon to think, that he will not long permit 
this gentleman to remain in a^ate of indifferency; ht 
will not be contented to fay of him, albus ax at£X 
homo fit, ntfi'iB ; but having once brought himfelf to 
imagine that he has difcovered the gentleman's hias^ 
he will foon be induced to favour us with a'portrait 
of fo diftinguiflied a perfonage either in chalk or in 
charcoal. 
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—A PEEP iwTo FUTURITY.— 

FROM THE NOKTH BBITON. 

CHALK. CHARCOAL, 

The Right Hon. Charlc» TownCicnd. 



Duke of Grafton 
Duie of Portland 
Thomas Prowfc, Efq; 
EdiTard Fopham, Eiq; 




Ld Mayor of London 
Earl of Powi» 
Lord Grofvenor 
Lord Strange 
" Sir Arm. Wodehoufc* 
Sir Cha. Mordaunt 
Wclbore Ellis 
James Ofwald ^ 
Bamber Gafcoyne 
Paul Whitehead. 



MR. CHDRCHILI, ! 
TO THE BIS 



.GMENT OF A DE 
OF GX.ODCZ3TE 



There is nothing in the poet's, worl* more high- 
ly finilhed than thi» fragment. A mofl happy vein 
of 



^(>i>i^li.' 
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of irony rnai through the whole, and the grave 
Cervantet* malk of humour. Jicver once falls off. 
Though we have only a part of what was inteuded, 
yet the ept&opal hero Ihines fo much in the different 
lights of a pious prelate, a profound critic, an ex- 
emplaiy clergyman, and a meeli divine, that nc are 
at a lofs which we ought the moft to admire. 

The benevolence of the Bifbop only remains un- 
fuogt I mean, bis benevolence to man. As to 
.the other dne benevolence of which St. Paul 
fpeaks, it ought in firidneb to be conGdered ai a 

part of juttice, or family duty, to good Mri.W- . 

I need not tell fo great a fcholar as her hufband, that 
Horace calls it Mjetrim ammu I will only add my 
wifttes, in the words of this dedication, that, as the 
fiifhop and hit wife are molt uniformly join'd, it may 
continue r^mlarfy Jhwmg Jram thai vibokfomt fiurci 
A;*-— -mind. 

I aflt' no favour, not one note I crave* 
la the Candidate he lays, 

Nor Icul-gaird bybop^aiaa me with a note. 



My mortal journey done. 

The laH aft of his life was an aft of humanity and 

^endfhip. Mr. Wilkes, under the defpotic admini- 

Aration of the Thane's deputies, had the honour of 

being an exile. Mr. Churchill came to France on 

a villt 
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ti Tt£t to a friend, ud died of a miliarjr ferer at Bori' 
iogne on the 4th cff November, 1 764. The goodficft 
of hii heart, and thcfirmnefiofhitphilofoiriijr, were 
in full liillre during the irbole time of a very fevere 
illnefi i nor were the amazing £u:ulliei of hit mind io 
the leaft impaired till a few moowou before hit 
death. 

An inlcription, in the clt^ flile of the ancienti, 
engraven on a fepulchral urn of alabafler, give* ui his 
true character, at a friend, a poet, and a patriot. 

Cakolo CnvtCHitL, 

Ami CO jncundo, 

Poetx acri, 

Qiri optiml de patria nerito, 

P. 

Jobannei Wilket, 17(1;. 



In fpirit I'm right proud, nor can endure 

The mention of s bribe. 
The reverend emiflary of Lord H^— •, who 
waited on the poet foon , after the advertilement of 
Ayliffc'i Ghofl by C. Churchill, caubcftvfplainthia 
paflage. The untimely death of the author deprived 
ui of that elegy t but hi> LoVdlbip waa convinced at 
lafl, that eveiy man has not hii price. 

-, Let 
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Let thy own offspring all thy fortanes fhare. ~ 
The irony here is bell explained by a pafliige in ths 
Ihiellift : 

No hiilband, tbo' he's truly wed ; 
Tho' on hii knees a chiid h bred, 
No" father : ' 

By miflaken Kings 

Titles are oft mifplac*d. 
The faifie fpirit of difeernment, and attention tcy 
reward at! true merit, which advanced the immacu- 
late - " to be fecrctary of ftaic, and the brave 
— " to be fteward of the houfliold, gave Mr. 
.. " — ihepeeragg. An univerfal odium had long 
pnrfued hisn^me. Many breaches of private faiih 
had left him not (he leaft (hare of confidence wiih any 
friend; and repeated violations of public trull had 
ruined him in the opinion of mankind, when it 
pleafed — — the ' to fign a patent, command- 
ing us ahvays to call him the Right Honourable 
Lord — . ■ 

Thy open front, thy love- commanding eye, 
Whcic fifty Cupids, as in ambuQi, lie, 
I never could form an adequate idea of what Virgil 
calls the lalos o.ulis bonarei, the lumta puTpnreum, till 

I was bleffed with a 6ght of W W -, 

Lord B of G . His fine eye carries - 

us even beyond what a pagan poet could poAlbly- 
coaceire ; 
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conceive ; fef it beams forth all the meckncfs aad font 
benrance, all the mildnefk and benevolence, of that 
Gofpel which ia engraven on hii heart. The beauty 
andfymmetryof features in hli face are indeed admi- 
rable ; but beauty and fyinmetry are by no means 
conRned to his face. His whole figure excels the 
moQ perfeA Grecian forms, and in my opinion is a 
fuperior compofition to the Belvidere Apollo. The 
harmony of the foul, too, feemtexaAly anfwerablcto 
that of ihe body. Among all the arts of ancienC 
Egypt, which the B ■ ■ ■■' • fo much admires, I mill 
regret that the art of embalming in a manner to pre- 
ferve every the minuted feature, is now totally loft. 

The W fet of features might otherwife 

have convinced ourchildren's children, thatthe moft 
heavenly fire of the" eye, and trne dignity of afpeA, 
mRy be tempered with grace and fweetnefs. Our 
poflerity in that cafe would have exclaimed as we do 
no# J bmu iKCfi. birM gentle, haw ferirarhg, vtai ih'u 
primitive chrifiian ! 

Oh ! ixhal a grace isfialtdcn tb.it hrvw ! 

This lofs is the more to be lamented, becaufe the 
heir to bis fortunes is unhappily not the heir.to hia 
graces. It ia generally allowed, that the boy does 
not in the leaft relemble him, but feems to be of 
qivitc another mould, cr /*(»'«// earth. 

After the B— ^ of G— — , though at a great 

diftattce, coiUes F Lord H— d, moil happx hi 

(hat 
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that kind of look which fleali the heart at firlt glance, 
tho' the foul Itill fiti at fquar, and peeps uot ft-om 
it'a hole. 

If I wai forced to name a third human ^ce divine, 
after all beauty and harmony have been nearly ex- 
faaufted by the other two, it lliould be that of 
Mr. M—— . I do not however infift upon thii, be- 
caufe I know good judges differ as to him j and 

Mr. Qjiin once, pointing to M , whifpercd a 

Iriend j Sir, if that fitlew u ntt a villem. Gad Ai' 
migit/ ^' »" wnM a iegiiU hmJ. 



. Thofe Iheep, which never heard their fhepherd't 

voice I 
Which did not know, yet wouM not learn the wayi 
Which ilray'd themfelvei, yet griev'd that I flwu'd 

ilray j 

Inftead of the two laft linei, thefe were in the firft . 
MSS. 

Which accent! of rebuke could never bear. 

Nor would have heeded Chrill, had Chrift been there. 



Much did I wifh, tho' little cou'd I hope 

A friend in him, who was the friend of Pope. 

I fliall give only one inllaoce of the B ' 'i 
friendlhip 
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friendiliip for Mr. Pope. The judicious public ap- ■ 
plied 10 the duke of Chaudos the chara^er of Timwif 
\a Pope's poetical epiftic to the Earl of BurliDgton* 
Mr. Pope denied that he meant any alluGon to hi> 
Grace, and publillied a formal juflification of himfelf 
in a prole letter to the fame Earl. He fays, "a report, 
*' which, in regard to that noble perfon, was im* 
" pertinent ; in regard to me, vtUainoui— hit hu- 
•* inanity feels a concern for the injury done to me." 
— — Warbnrton's edition, vol. VllL p. 194. ThU 
injury is however done him after hit death, and thii 
villainy is charged on him, by his frieiul, the B !■'— p « 
After thefe lines, 

Another age fhall fee the golden ear 
Imbrown the flope, and nod on the parterre. 
Deep barvefls buiy all his pride hasplann'd. 
And laughing Ceres re-aflume the land, 
follows this note : " Had the poet lived but three 
" years longer, he had feen this frepSiey fulfilled," 
Vol. III. p. 2ES. This can only allude to the pre* 
fent flate of Cannons, the Duke of Chandos's feat 
near Edgware. 

Are thefe a ChrilUan B *s ideas of friendlhip \ 

The total difregard of truth, which Pope has fhewB 
on this occafion, admits of do apology t but it ill be- 
came a friend to prove to the world, that the poet 
had folemnly aflerted a ^Ifhood. The four lines are, 
\re arc told, a fT^<y oi the fat« of Cswioni i and 
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We receive th'n information from a man, who is ap- 
pointed by the author himfelf to explain and illufiritte 
hia works. The charaftcrof Timonii in every part 
that of the Duke of Chandos, except a trifling cir- 
ciimftance or two purpofely liirguifed. The vail Pope 
itfed WHS too chin and ftiinfy. Even in his defence 
we fee his guilt. He fnys, "I had no great caiifc 
" to wonder, that a character belonging to twenty 
" (lioiild be applied to one ; linee, by that means, 
** nineteen would efcape the ridicule," Is not this a 
plain confeffion, that the charafler was applicable to 
the Duke, fincc it belonged to alHhe tMcuty f A 
man, who makes free with tnith, will generally, 
fooner or later,- be detefled. The public at the 
very lime dcfpifed the meanneft of the poet, and will 
now equally condemn the bafenefs of fuch a friend. 
Pope however defervcd onlyfucba friend as this 

W , from his treachery and breach of faith 

toLordBolingbroke, in regard to the Letters on the 
Idea of a Patriot King. His three moil remarkable 
fri<;nds were Swift, Bolingbroke, and, in the decline 

of life, the B of G . W . has ■ 

taken much pains to prove that the two former, 
though men of genius,were very worthlefs eharafters, 
but has only inadvertenily (hewn that the laft is the 
moil worthleft of the three, without being a man of 
genius. 
The B-^hai remarked, that the moll facred of 
all 



t 97 ] 
all private ties are fricndlbip and gratitude. The 
force of bis fricndftijp we have feea in rcfpefl to 
Mr. Pope. The ftrength of gratitude Mr. Pitt found 
in hi9 Bifhop to equal w^at the Duke of Newcalile 
experienced in the greateft part of the bench, very 
apt, in their own phrafe, to forget their maker. 



Might like himfelf teach his adopted fon, 

•Gainft all the world, to quote a W-1 . 

The poet does not mean his adopted fon, mafter 

W ; but thefenfeis, be might teaf b me as an 

adopted fan, &c, 

Mr. Edwards, in the Canons of Criticirai,has given 
us feveral inllances from the notes on Sbakefpearc, 

«hat the B^— has adhered to W againil all 

'he world. I Ihall add only one from the commen- 
tator on Pope. 

Ev'n in a bifhop I can fpy delert ; 

Seeker is decent, Rundle has a heart. 
The note is, " Thefe words ar£ anoiber inftance of 
** the malignity of the public judgment. The poet 
** thought, aud not without reafon, that they con- 
" veycd a very high idea of the worthy perfon to 
" whom they are applied ; to be decent (or to be- 
** ccMue every ftation of life in which a man is 
" placed) being the nobleft encomium on hia wif- 
** doia and virtue." Pope, Warburlon's edition, vo'. 
IV. p. jjj. To be barely decent is however very 
penurious 



t i» i 

penurioui praife, and io this paffage ii atmoft m 
infult ; for it ta remarkable, ttut Secker'a being 
oaly decent, ii followed, or rather contrafled, with 
the high compliment to Rundte of having a heart. 
Tia true meaning it evident from mother pailage of 
thif veiy author, 

Virtue flie findi too painful an endeavour, 
Coateot to dwell in decendei for ever. 

Vol. in. p. so;. 
The poet mnft have enjoyed to a high degree hii 
taftc for tidicule nith a pedant who believed that 
be was complimenting when he wai Ineering. The 
B- ■ ■ of Oxford did not at that time thank Pope 
for the praife of being barely decent j and, after aU, 
decency is too often like gravity, a mere outward 
form to conceal feme inward dcfe&a of the mind. 

I may now alk, whether tbofe words, or, as the 
B^~ ought to have faid, the remarks on thofe 
words, are an inftance of the malignity of the public 
judgment, or of the folly of one private judgment ? 
-The other inflance of the malignity of the public 
judgment, to which the B— — alludes, is the cen- 
fnrc which he fayt has been pafled on the following 
lines : 

Let humble Allen, with an aukward Oiame, 

Do good by ftealth, and blufh to find it fame. 

I mull confefs that I never heard thcle lines 

cenfured. I have beard them commended. The 

pulilic 
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pMic indeed pafled a flight reproof oo an aIt«ratioa 
made by Pope 'm tte firll line, at Mr. Allen's defire; 

The B has not noticed it aanong the Tariationi. 

In the old edition it ftood, Lei l^to^fn M'ea^ which 
agreed better with the mitoarJJbamt. The epithet 
humble by no meant fuitcd the man, who could not 
difguifc that quaker.pijde, which ig the moil dif- 
gufting thing in the world, and ridiculouOy aflumei 
the name of humility. 



And Potter tremblei even in hii grave. 
Thomas Potter, Efq; of Ridgmont, in Bedfordfiii«. 
He wa» fon of a late ArchbUhop of Canterbwy, 
but far from being bimfeif a bigot. He was even 
fufpefled to be well inclined toward* federal miftaking 
men, who differ from the Church of England. It is 
however certain he never went fo far ai to join in 
■communion with any of the feaariei. He had great 
abilities for parliament, and wai no Icli amiable in 
private life. The livellncft of hia wit fometimei 
indeed carried him too far, and even revealed religion 
did not always efcape hit ridicule ; but we ought to 
remember Martin Luther's apology for himfelf • 
CmifiJer I waj bred a Mont. It it to be prefumed, 
that he kept at leafl a firia guard over his tongue 
when he wai with good Mr. Allen, or with the B— — 

o*^ G and hit lady, at leaft in the latter period 

of hit life. Id the former,^ if we belief the poet, 
neither 



neither he apt the B were very exemplaf7.. 

lu the third book of the Duellift it is laid that ibc 

iiv'd with finncrs, 
Herded with iaiideis for dionerB ; 
With fuch an empbaSa and grace 
Biafphein'd, that Potter kept not pace. 
The B—— feemi by this to have ont-ftripped the 
layman in the race of infidelity, if the piflurc i» not 
rather overcharged. 

This gentleman's many accotnpliflimcnts and 
acquired taleate, with a high admiration of their 
l»o characters, recommended him to the friendihip 
of the poftmaftevof Bath, and his epifcopa| nephew. 
His fine natural parts introduced him to the intimacy 
of ihejiiece, no incompetent judge. Yet this cx- 
ccUent lady could not help fometimes lamenting that 
Tom was vaftly wildj 

■ - ' ■ then calls her child. 
And fwears that Turn was vaftly wild. 

Duellift, Booklll. 
I the rather mention thiscircumflance, that pofterity 
may net be milled. Some have Imagined, from this 
paflage, that the child was chriftcned Thomas, It is 
amiftake; he was not named after his father, but 
after, his uncle, Mr. Allen. We have church au- 
thority for this, The bnptifmal regiflcr informs 
us, that we ought to call the boy, Ralph, Ralph. 

Wiih 
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With aJl the codCcious pride o 
Mcthinki I hear him, in hit own defence. 
Bear witneft to himlelf, nhilfl all men knew, 
^ Gofpel rules, hn wiineft to be true. ' 
Th1< aliudc) to what pafled in the — of i ' • 

on the ijth of November, 176J. The B of 

' '" made a complaint againll: Mr* W— — of a' 
b- ofp— — , that the name of had been 

put by him to a variety of notes in a wicked poem, 
celled, An E'flay on Woman. It h faid that thofe 
notes wereof anrrnditionfodeepandfouQconuDon, 

that the learned might have been lufpefled of 

l»ei|iglhe«uthor, but at the fame time of fo ludicrous 
3 caft, it was highly improbable a ^ave divine could 
employ his time in that way. This matter is nonr 
fiilly cleared up; for thgB — — , rifin^ in his place, 
and with the utmoft folemnity laying his hand on 
his heart, declared, tha{ he did not write onjr tat 
of thofe notes, and called //is God to wiCnefs the 
truth of the afTertion. He obtained in this in- 
ftance full credit to what he affirmed. What a pity 
it is, that, to vindicate hit reputitinn, he did not at 
the fame time deny the notes on Shakefpeare and 
Pope ? 

The chriftian zeal of the B— - did not end with' 
hh'Own vimlicadon. It flamed forth with becoming- 
fury againfi the poem itself, whtch he declared was 
worthy of the devil i then, after a flioit paufe, added- 
- Vm.. UI. F — »*, 
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— H(0, 1 hg At Jtml'i p<rr4fWtf»r bt it iMcajtaVt ^wrii' 
i»g it. — He would Dot Wature eren there a little faciiv, 
but ai a well bred Frenchman, with a ^Jvmex-mM 
to temper it. He ti fearful (^ ofiendiiig, equally 
prudent and polite, and Icecps a very good look-out 
into futurity. He renembeis the cautioa of tb* 
wary Spaniard, who always bid, My good Lord the 
I>e*il, that he might in all eventi b« in fuovr htlota. 
A few years a.go the B— pubHflmt a trofttife upon 
Grace, or the Office and Operation! of (he Holy 
Spirit. In tlwiprcfacehefayt,/&M'f «iwil^ attv*^ 
ttnd I iavi mu btUw. Lord B — — ha* been hii 
mafler above. Ii the peribn whofe pardon he begged 
hit mafler below i 

Pitied him^lf, in turn had pitied you. 

- — — '■ Scrioufly, my 

Lord of G is to be pitied. 

Pope, Warburton*( edition, vol. IV. 197, 



But yon,' my Lord, renounced attorneyship. 
The conuncntator of Pope has been careful to 
give ug not only all the blots in the foul copy of 
the Poet, but moil of the-variatioHi in the printed 
editions. One, howe*«r, which ia remarltable, he 
has omitted. In the ftrl booh of the Dunciad w« 

RSd, according to the B 's edition, 

What 



..Google 
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What can I now } my Fletcher call afide. 
Take up the Bible, once my better guide 

Vol. V. p. 101. 
But DO notice ii taken ^tbe former ediiioni p«b- 
liflied by Pope hitafelf, ia Ibverat of which we read, 
Put what can I f my Flaccui cofi afide, 
Take up the aitcme/i ,<onc« my better) guiilt, 
with thif note, '* In aUnfion to hii 6r& proGeKon 
'* of sn Bttomey." The B o^— couki not bear to 
copy thefenord), which are Ipoken byCibber the 
hero of the Duoctad, who wa> no dunce. Did he 
fear they would rather lead the reader to one of the 
low-born, ttH-hrt4, JtlJUb^ feivUe ianJ, to n . rw- 
vereiid Fiamt» in iis kngtbfntd Jrf/if foni'.erly an 
attorney? 

Dwciad, h. a. ver. 354. 
The name and piofcfiioa of aitoney my Lord did 
indeed repounee; the wrangJiug and cavilling, the 
fubteri'uges md mean arts^df vile attoraics (a> Pope 
calla them, vol. HI. p. 347.) may be found in all hia 
controvcj'fial writings. He can, however, at apkich 
Aiti do buCaefi for himfelf as an attorney, and, in 
the idea of the world, Mr. Allen's Will does honour 
to the proficiency be made in hit former trade. 

Doflor, Dean, Bilhop, Glo'iler, and my Lord. 
It it alwayi difficult to mo«»it the fiifl ftep of 
the ladder of preferment ; this fimpie title of Doflor 
F .a would 
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«Ntuld not foe abo ve thirteen yean take to the TianQe 
of W I In 1741, Pope fayi, I have received 

fome shagreen at the delay of your degree at Oxon* 
VoL. IX. p. 341. There was indeed no fmall delay 
ftam the Univerfity. At lafi, in iJH, the degree of 
Sodor ia Divinity waa confeired 00 him by the 
Archhiihop of Canterbury, 

The B k of G — paid the petticoa* 

obhgationi whick a Princeft had to Mr. and Mrs>. 
Allen during her refidcnce at Prior Park* 

THE yOLLOWINC It AN EXM.ANATORY KOTE OT 

* A PASSAGE IN MR. CHtTKCHILL's CANDIDATE, 

WHEEE HE SPEAKS OF MEDMENHAM-ABBET. 

«-■■■' *' Whilft womaflhood, in habit of a nun, 

** At Medroenhan) lies, by iachuani moakt undone^ 

" A nation'* reckoning, like an alehoufe fcorc, 

'* Whilfl PiikI the aged chalks behind the door, 

** CoiBpell'd to hire a foe to caft it 1^, 

" P__ — , — ftiall pour, from a communioa-cup, 

f* Libattont to the Goddefs without eyes, 

*' And hob or aob in c^der or eicifc," 



jVlEdmeuham, or, as it it pronounced, Mednam- 

Ab>bey, ii » very large houfe on the banks of the 

Thamei 
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- Thame*, ocarMarlow, mBuckioghamlhire. ttwai 
fofrtierly a convent of Ciftcrtian monki. The (itua> 
thn is remarkably fine,. Beautiful hanging woodsr 
Ibft meadoK'B, a cryllal Hream, and a grore of vene' 
rable old elms near the hoiife, with ihe reciradnets of 
the mnnlion icfelf, made it as fweet a retreat as the 
moA poetical imagiaatioa could create. Sir F ■ " - 

D , Sir T s S , P—i W- d, Mr. 

"Wiikes, andothergenilemento the number of twelve, 
reused the abbcj-, and often retired there in the 
fitmmer. Amoog other amufemeiit!!, they had fome- 
^imes a mock celebration of the more ridiculous rices 
of the> foreign religioua orders amoDg the Romaa 
Caiholisi ; -of ihe Francifcani in particular, for the 
geotlcmen had taken that title fron:> the founder. Si r 
F — ■- D— — , Paul the aged was fecretary and 
AswaVfl to the order. Mr. Wilkes had not been at 
the abbey for many months before the publication of 
this poem, in 1764. 

No prophane eye has dared to penetrate into the 
Englilh Eleufinian myAeries of the Ojapter-Recm^ 
where the monks afiemhled un all folemn occafiong^ 
the more fecret rites were performed, and libation^ 
poured forth in much pomp to the S»ita Dra. X 
fhall only venture to relate what many mortal eyea 
have feea, aqA^i mihifai audita kqai. 

Over the grand entrance was the famous infcrip- 

titrn on Rabelaia'a Abbey of Thilime, Fay ce qua^ 

F 3 vtuJrat, 
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vendrai. At the end of the ptflage over the door 
WM, AxJt, l.tj^ei, cMtamtrt fpu. At one end of the 
refcflory was Harpocrates, the Egyptian god of 
filence; at the othEr, the goddefs Angerona; that 
the lame duty might be enjoined to both fexcs, 

The garden, the grore, the orchard, the neigh- 
b»uring woods, all fpoke the lores and frailtJetoftbe 
yatmger tnonfci, who feemed at leaft to hBvejSJ»««/«a- 
lural'y. You faw in one place— /«' ^ma de f»ie Jet 
murieb bfloi A<wr«*.— In another very imperfcflly— 
Mturut in amant far h ftin di ft Jamt,—\n a third— 
Ell cei tnJttil miUt iaifirt dt fiatmt fiaint JoHndi^ tf 
mUt auirtt rtaJmi,-~-K%vaA a fine old oak was 
ISr /aiyruM natai vifiortm viita ftibegit. 
At the entrance of a cave was the Venui, Hooping 
to pull a thorn out of her foot. The liatue turneit 
trom yon, and juft over the hm attbir bUiit/fim 
were thefc lines from Virgit i 

Hiclecui tfi, partts uhi ft viaJtaJil in amioi i 
Hat iter EiytuuA aoiii i at lifoa malarwm 
Exerttt ftenaSf it ad iafta Tartara mittit. 
On theinfideof thecarc, overamofiy couch, wai th* 
following exhortation : 

Jtft It?''*! OJMveiat ; pariltrfaiale mtAuUii 
f)tnidbia iutir 4}i>i i neH manuura.'Oefifa cainmitr, 
■ Srachia noa hiderte, nan vimant rfcula ctnchat 
The favourite doctrine of the abbey ii certainly 
%ct faiitente I for in the centre of the orchard was 
a gro. 
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a gratefqui figare« andinih banda ntJtTOOO Jtam" 
tug, liptiwib jirr, coufe Miltuo's ciprcffioD, aadjroa 
mighc trace out 

PiMI TXNTO 

Peni tkntf. 
On the pedcfial was a nhimlical rcprefentatlon of 
Trop'hoaiiiB's cave, from whence all creaturei wer« 
laid to come out melanchol)'. Among that ilrange, 
difmal group, you might however remark a (tck 
crowing, and a Carmelite laughing. The worili gal- 
Jum galliaauum tt faetrdattm graih wcre.oaly legi- 
blc*. 

Near the aSbey ivai a fmall, neat temple, erefied 
to Cloacine, with the infcription, ^hit chaptl of»a/t 
vjni fiiHnJeJ i« ibtytar 1 760. Facing the entrance la 
the infide, 

Mqi^pauptriitfrodejl, itenplclihiis squi^ 
jE^ae nrgltBum putriifenibiifqiu necth'.U 
The curious and entertainiug defcription of Weft 
Wycombe chnrch, publilhed in the firft part of the 
New Foundling Hofpital for Wit, page 41, will enable 
the reader to give a (hrewd guefs at the Gaddtfi tmiinu 
tyes, to whom Sir F— P ■ not only poured 
libations from a communion-cup, butai9<jally built a 
temple in his gardens at Well Wycombe. 

* Omne animal poft coLtum trifle <ft, prsetcr sallam gilliiia- 
Aum, ccfuecdoiemscitiifoniiciMeni. 

F4 THE 
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THE TEMPLE OF THE MUSES... 

TO THE COTTNTESS TEMPLE. 
BY THE lAMF. 

The MufcB and Graces to Phabui complainV, 
/' That no more on the earth a Sappho remainM; 
•' That their empire of wit was now at an end, 
*' And on beauty alone the fcx rnufi: depend j 
*' To the men he had gtv'n all his fancy and fire j 
" Alt of healing to • Aranfirong, as welU»hi« 

lyre." 
"When Apollo reply'd, " To make you amends, 
*' In one fair you (hall fee wit and virtue,good friends;^ 
" The Greciao's high fpirit aud fweenefs I'll join 
'" With a true Roman tirtiic, to make it divine : 
^* Your pride and my boaft, thusform'd, would yott 

know, 
*' You mruft viilt the earthly elyiium of Stowb." 

To A L A DY, WHO SDKS IW TOO L»W * voici. 

BV THE SAME. 

iVhEN beauteous Laura's gentle voice 

Divides the yielding air, 
Fix'd on her lipi, the fault'ring founds 

Excefs of joy declare. 

* Dr. John AaoHioog, ■mhwcif The Ajt of Pittcrting H<alth,([c< 
There 
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There ling'riag round the rofy gate-. 
They view their fragrant cell. 

Unwilling to depart that mouth- 
Where all the Graces dwell. 

Some tuneful accents flrike the fcwfe: 

With foft iraperfea found, 
While thouiand others die within. 

In there own honej' drown'd. 

Yet thro' this cloud,. diftinift and cloW 

Sweet fenfe dircfta its dart j . 
And while it feepis to ftmn the ear^ 

Strikes full upon the heart. 

ToiLAURA, ON msw-Y£ar'3 day.- 

»Y THE a-AME,. 

R EVOLVING years aiid, Laura, to your charms^ 
And bolder throbs my pulfe to love's alarms j 
Yet ihall thofe heavenly charms at laft decay^ 
And this my fprightly pulfe forget to play :■ 
Then wifely let me all my hours employ ; 
Too fwift they fly, but be they wing'd with joy^ 
May Wit and Beauty iheir bleft poiv'rs unite,, 
Wit rule the day, and Beauty rule the night;- 
The pleafing chafe may I thro' life purfue, 
A^I day with i).i^i)(//, and" alt night wiih>M /' 

F5, TO' 
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TO MISS WILKES, 

en. HEK BIKTH DAT, ADOUtT l6, 1767* 



BT THE RAMI. 

Again I tune the vocal lay 
On dear Maria's natal day : 
Thi) happy day I'll not deplore 
My exile from my native fliore t 
Ho tear of mine to day Oiall SoW 
For itijur'd England's cruel woe j 
For impiouB woundi to Freedom given. 
The firft moft facred gift of Heaven. . 
The Mufe with joy Ihall prune her wing» 
Maria'i ripen'd graces ling, 
And at fevcnteen, with truth fhall own 
The bud of beaHty'a fairly blown : 
Softnefi and fwcetcft innocence 
Here ftied their gentle infiuence i 
Fair Modefty comes in their train 
To grace her fifler Virtue's reign ; 
Then to givefpiiit, tafte, andeafe, 
Thefov'reign art, the art to pleafe, 
Good-humour 'd wit, and fancy gay, 
To-morrow chearful ai to day, 
The fun-IfaiDe of a mind ferene, 
Where all is peace within, are feen, 
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What can the grateful Mafe alk more ? 

The gods have lartlTt'd all iheir Aore, 

Maria Hiines their darling care ; 

Still keep her, Heaven, from every fnare ! 

May flill unfpotled be her fame, 

May the remain through life the fame, 

Unchang'd in all— except in name .' 

TO MISS WILKEB, 

OH HEK BlRtH'DAY, AUGUST l6, I768. 

TTRpTE IN PXISOX. 

EY THE SAME. 

How fliall the Mufe in prifon iing I 

How pmae her drooping ruffl'd v/'mg ! 

Maria ia the potent ^U 

Ev'n in thefe walls all gric/to quell, 

To chear the heart, rapture infpire, 

And wake to noi«i of joy the lyre ; 

The tribute verfe again to pay. 

On this aufpicioiis fedive day. 

When doom'd to quit the patriot band. 

And exii'd from my native land, 

Maria was my furc relief, 

Her prefence biniHi'd every grief; ■ 

Pleafure came fmiling in her train, 

And chaa'd thv family of Pain, 

J 6 I 
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Let lovert evciy charm admire. 
The eafy ffliape, the beav'nly fire 
That, from thofe iiiodefl>beaming tyetf 
The captivfe heart at once furprizc ;. 
iy.father's ii another part, 
I praife the virtues of the heart ;. 
And vit fo elegant and free. 
Attempered fweet with modefly , 
Yet maj kind Heaven a tovcrfend; 
Of fenfe, of honour, and a friend i 
Thofe virtues always to protect, 
Thofe beautiei— never to negleA, 

EP I T A P H» 

IN THl BVXIAL-CBOITND OF CtArLtTPK CUAPE£, 
IN KOKTH WALES, ON THE TOMB-STONE QT THE 
|lEY>SVAN LLOYn, DECEASED. 

WRITTEK BY THE SAME, 

O Pleafing poet, friend for ever dear. 

Thy memory claims the tributary tear; 

In thee were join'd whate'er mankind admire^ 

Keen wit, firong fenfe, the poet's, paciiot's fire t 

Temper'd with geiitlenefs fuch gifts were thine ( 

Such gifts with heart-felt aoguiHi we rcfign ! 
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THE P0LLOWIHO SIX LINES AI.Z HOT IHtBItTI»> 

IK. MK, CHUXCHII.l's WOltKl, THOUOH WBLti 
KNCrWK TO BC WR-ITTEN at HIM. 

Proud Buckingbani, for la>^,too iqighty grown^ 

A patriot dagger prob'd, and from the throne 

Sever'd its minion. In fucceediog times. 

May all thofc Fav'riles H|bo adopt his crirao^ 

Partake hh fate, and every Villicrs feci 

The keen, deep fearchinge of a Felton's Acel !' 

ON SEErN«- MR. LLOYo't OPEIA ItTSCKIIEB TO 
MK. COLMAN. 

BY THE SArUK. 

AH! what a dearth of patrons in this age^ 
To cherifh authors, aod proteA the (tage.. 
The wits all rivalfhip of genius fmothcr, 
And dedicate their works to one another. 

On the monuments in WSSTIiUHSTXI-ASBXT. 
BT THS SAME. 

In fam'd cathedral, who'd cxpefl ■ - 

Pallas, a heathen guddels, 
To lift her fliield, come Co prolc^l 

Lord Stanhope i^ihis moft odd lit 
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Or to fee Hercules, a Ton 
' Of Jupiter Caiftbfctf), ' " ■ 
Hov'ring, like «ld«titfe, o'er ho Admiral's buS, 
As if his pupil, or by him (tnbbtcd. 

What Could they mort, ' 
In times of yore, 

Do, heroes to dcfttid f 
"What could our ftagecxbiljit more. 

Than make the Gods dcfcciid ? 

Verger, or Beadle, who thou art. 
That haft the fuperviliag part. 

Fain would I mace lay thee on ; 
For Dean's- Yard boys, with much furprife, 
Being thus greatly edify'd. 
May throw their books pf Heathen Gods afide t 
And, Ihortly, there (I'fcar) fee rife 

In ftatuary, Tbt luhok PoBtfjffn. 

VERSES WRITTEN IN WINDSOR JARK. 

IH TBE YEAR 1762, 
BY THE SAME. 

When Pope to satire gave its lawful way. 
And made the Nimrodi of mankind his prey ; 
When haughty Windfor heard, thro' ev'ry wood. 
Their fliame, who durA be great, yet not be good ; 
Who 
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Who drunk with pow'r, and with ambition blin^. 
Slaves to themfdve^, and monflen to mankind, 
Sinking the man to magnify the prince, 
Were heretofore what Stuarts have been fiucc ; 
Could he" have look'd into the womb of time. 
How might his Ipirit, in prophetic rhyme, 
Infpir'd by virtue, and for freedom bold, 
Matieri of ditTrent import have foretold ! 
How might bis Mufe, if any Mufe'i tongue 
Could equal fucfa an argument, have fung 
One William who raakei all mankind his^ care. 
And Oiiocs the faviour of his country there ; 
One William who to ev'iy heart gives Jaw j 
The fon of George, the image of Naflaut 



POETICAL DESCRIPTION OP A GREAT FUNIRAU 

»Y A LATE CELEBRATED SA»Ii% 

I. 

A Tale I will tell you with great indignation, 
A reproach it muft bring on the whole Eaglifh nxtion;. 
Our good old King's funeral a raree-fliow made, 
While the Dean for the Eght hath largely been paid. 
Dcrry down> 

• Suppofcd Lo ^ Ut. Chmchill. 
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n. 

Old Peter was ne'er made a joke of before, 
Tho'a rendezvous oft for each politic whore ; 
But before this grand farce the Dean feized the kej't, 
And for propbanatioo he took double feel. 

Derry dowih 
HL 
Without paying toll be fwore none Ibould be there^ 
And left they fliou'd fculk he forbid public pray'r ; 
The kej'i of the vaults and odd places took. 
And threatcti'd the fcrvants, bell, candle, and book. 

Derry down. 

Now the Chapter conven'd, old — took the chair,, 
And the mafk laid afide with a true pneilly air: 
pQ this happy occalion, my friends, 'lii my will, 
We flrive in convention our pockets to fill. 

Derry down. 
V. 
His health in a bumper went chearfully round, 
And each wiffaM, hedectar'tl, tofee the King crown'd, 
And moft feivently pray'd, (bould Heaven him call,. 
It might be (tho' late) yet while they had a Hall. 

Derry down. 

vr. 

Tobufinefs now, cries ihe-mitred oldj'eer^ 
Ways and means arc the things for which we met 
here ; 

Rife, 



Rife, B P , and the reft in yoor (umr. 

We will fix it f his night and adtnit do ai^ourni. 

DerrydowRi 
VII. 
But then, faid the Dean, ere thii matter we fettle^ . 

Here F "s the key, go fetch t'other bottle ; 

Nay, frown not, good F — , becanfe I bid you, 
I would have feat T^-— , but he'd have ftole two. : 
Derry down* 
/ . VIII. 

Then each rofy Pr- d got up from hi» chaiiv , 
And touching the matter his mind did declare ; 
But one by the Mammon being ticll'd full fore, „ 
Thought it fit the proceffioa Ibou'd pay at the dooN 
Derry dowih 
IX. 
At length they refolv'd, and in miniUe-book fcmll'd. 

Three fcaftbHs to build— be theC 'scajoi'dj ' 

But one for the fervants hi»L p allow'd. 

Which favour being told, the honctt blocks bow'd. 
Deny dowttt 
X. 
Then carpenters vile with their hammering rend ~ 
The roof of St. Peter, and the dead do offend j 
Por Sir Ifaac cried out, What a pois do ye there ^ ' 
. for God** fake — ye're mad — fee you've ftatter'd my 
fphcrc ; 

Perry down. 
XI. OM 



XI. 

Old — dwok hit hbad, and faid. Sure 'twas prophane 
For a man of his parts to take God's name in vain ; 
And bid him of fuch naughty words to beware, 
LjEc down in his ptac^—try the circle to fquare. 

Derry dowo. 
Xll, 
Each Verger loon followed ihe fiilhop'* cxampk. 
And boldly on decency veatur'd to trample ; 
Like the Chapter in filling their pockets combine. 
One fells ham ttid ro!li, t'other porter and wine. 

Dernr dowo* 

xin. 

Sight fttikc*— the bell tolls— and the (how doth bcgia. 
And half-crpwni and twelvers fly thick to get in ; 
Such crowding and bribing, yourfelf wou'd have 

fwore 
*Twn jMradife gate and the Uint at the door. 

Derry dowa. 
XIV. 
Arrived, Harry's chapel at length they afcend. 
And ■ " ■■■ hafteni the fervice to end; 
I>u& to diifl, cries the Dean, ilap tbc corpfe was in- 

terr'd, 
And (be muric fimck up — ^Long live George the 
Third : 

ilerry dowo. 

CITY. 
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CITY LATIN; 

Criiiail aad fjUlicat rtm-trh t« tin Latin inftrlpt'itn Ml 
l-iy'ag the jirji fent if tl>e iHttnied luvi hridgt at 
. £laci Fiiari. Proving almeft tvtry VMrJ and evtry 
letter of it to he irroutaus, and crnilrary tt ibe praBla 
tf hath ancUnti and moderni in ibli kind ef vjriliwg / 
imirfperfed •ccitb curieui rijitBitnt ait oHlifutt and 
antiquity, viilh a pkn or palKrn far a niw imfiriftiaa. 
Dfdicaitd la thi 'venirahk Soeiity ef A»tiquAritt. 
BytbtRev. BUBBr Bibch, LL.D. F.R.S. F.jI,S. 
F.G.C. and M.S.E.A.M.C. i. e. Mimhtr »f lU 
SaL-leiyfar tbt Encauragemttit ^ Arti^ MaiufaHurttt 
mitd CammiTce, 

St BONMEL TH02MT0H. 

Suit eteftdltMt talmajhfuam Hmdrtdtm, 
Pieam^Bt dacuii •otrba nofira eettari t iilj.1-' 

Though I cannot but applaud the zeal and 
affedion which our worthy citizens of London havb 
txprefled towards the Grrat Minijer, in their in- 
rcription on laying the firll ftone of the intended 
new bridge, yet I could wi(h they had been con. 
tented with cxpreffing it in their own native lan- 
guage ; which will probably tail ai long ai tliO 
bridge, Ihongh bwiit on Elliptic archei. 

There 
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There were doubtlers among them peribns of 
fufficient abindei for fach a taJk : v/'itMb the late 
addreft of the Lord-Mayor and Aldermen ; witncfa 
the addrcfs of the Commoa Council ; witnefs the 
addrcfs of the MerchMita; all which, we may 
venture to fay, have not been outdone by ibe 
addreflei of any other Mayort, Aldermen, and 
Corporation!, or even of our two Univerfities.— 
Where then was the neceffity that the infcnption 
in queAioa fliould be couched in an unknown 
tongue ? Unknown we may call it to moll of our 
citizens, whofe knowledge in Latin fcarce extends 
fprtber than the famed Afliley's motto,— ^tf Jmw 

(vMkv; though it muft be allowed, that maoy of 
bem are converfant in the French, Spanifh, Italian, 
German, Htgh Dutch, Low Dutch, and Hebrew. 

1 know neit, whether thii Latin Inicription (if 
it may be ca'led Latin) was drawn up hy the Re- 
vereod Ordinary of Newgate, or my Lord-Mayof's 
Chaplain, or the Maflcr of Merchant-Taylors or 
Paul's fchoolf, or even the Chartcr-Houfe ; but th« 
following remarks will, I think, fuBiciently prove 
the author to be wholly ignorant of Clascal Laiiniiy^ 
and an entire flrangcr to the ufual flilc of Infcrif- 
limt. 

But it will be neceflary, in order torefreOith* 

reader') inemoiy» that I Jhould tranfcribe this in- 

&riptioQy 
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feriptioD, togetber with in Ei^lifi trinflatkn, at 
it has appeared in tbc public papers ; tbough there 
is great reafon to imagine, that it was origiQalij fifft 
firawn up in E^lifi>, bjr fome learDcd iftfui^ or other, 
and afterwards Jmu inia Latin, aa the phra|fe it ; 
which, if this be (he cafe, will readily account fo' 
the xaaay AmgUcifmi that occur in it. 
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Ultimo die Odobris, anao ab iocarnatiane 

MDCCLX. 

sufpicatiffino principe GEOROIO Tcrtio 

regnum jam ineunte, 

poatJB hujm, in reipublics commodum, 

arbifq; majeftatem, 

(Uti tnin flagrante fad la) 

a S. F. QtL. fufcepti, 

primum lapidem poiiiit 

TiioMAt CniTTv, Milei, 

Prator : 

RoBEKTO Mylne, Architefto, 

Utque apud pofteros extet monumeDtum 

voluntatis {ax erga virum, 

qui vigore ingcoii, animi coaflantia, 

pTobitatis & virlutii fujc felici quadam contagione^ 

(faveoie Deo 

fauftifqtie GeoiiGii Second! aufpiciis> 

imperitim Briiannicum 

in Alia, Afiica, b America, 

reHituir, auxit, & flabilivit, 

nee non patriae antiquum honorem & audoiitatem 

inter Europx gentes inflauravit ; 

ctves Londinenles, uno confcnfu, 

huic ponti.infcrjbi voluerunt nomen 

GULIELMI PITT. 

Bngljbtd 
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E»gHfiitA ihiu. 

On the Uft day of OiSober, in the year 1760, 

and in the beginning of the moft aufpicious reign of 

G £ O R G £ the Third, 

Sir Thomas Chitty, Knight, Lord-Mayor, 

laid the £rft ftone of this brit^, 

undertaken by the Common Council of London, 

(amidft the rage of an exCenllve var) 

for the public accommodation, 

and ornament of the city t 

SoBEST Mylme being the Archited, 

And that there might remajn to poAerity 

a monumen^ of this city*! aftcAion to the man, 

who, by the firength' of his genius, 

the Aeadinefs of his mind, 

and a certain kind of happy contagion of hit 

probity and fpirit, 

(under the divine favour 

and fortunate aufpices of Gsokoe the Second) 

recovered, augmented, and fecurcd, 

the firittflt empire, 

in Afia, Africa, and America, 

and refiored the ancient reputation 

and influence of his country 

amongft the nation b of Eurspe'; 

the citizens of Xx)nd«n have nnauiHioufly' voted thit 

bridge to be inscribed with the name of 

WILLIAM PITT. 

XMm* 



,.,G.x,glc 
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Vllime Di't OUfhris. 
^ekffiJoJf rf Oaabtr : This i> a Tcry bald expref- 
Con, and but a Uctle removed from a doworigbt At' 
gUci/m. Die OSffiris XXXI, would have been more in 
thcinfcription tafte, which delights in thefe capital 
numerals. But, if they moft have it the l *st %, 
ft/lrimoa undoubtedly the Clascal word ; and, asele- 
^nce of conilruftion fiiould be particularly regarded 
in theft little things, it Ihould alfo have been placed 
after iJ« OSoiris, and not before it. Dii OHeirii 
fefirma. Itisftrange, that when /*y?iTi', or pejrritre, 
might have fervcd Inftead of a better word, that the 
author fbould unluckily pitch upon poor Ultimo, 

A»»o ai lacamalieite. 

If our author had known any thingof precifion, he 
would certainly have added N. S. J. C. /. i. Nofiri 
Satnaiorit J^ Cbrifiif which would likewife h^ve 
looked very i^etty, Gnce nothing in works of this 
kind is fo pretty at fingle capitals. But why could 
not limply ^iwioJ^offifu have ferved his turn, as brevity 
SI no left to be confulted in infcriptions i I fuppofe 
be was afraid, leA poftericy Ihauld mijlake it for the 
^ear ef ill Jjir^ Mayor. However, if the atithor had 
l^en the leafl acquainted with the cuflpm of tbf 
Romans.on. thefe tfccafions, he might have borrowed 
a very elegant phrafc from ttuoit I lueaji) Anna Urhii 
». ■ Cerdiite, 
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CemSia, which would have preferved to pnflerity the 
precile (era when the ciiy of Landen waa firft built ; 
and this, there is no doubt, might have beea ncciw 
j'ately Axed by the Aniiquariait foc)ety,aflifled ia their 
enquiries by the ruins of the city-gatei. 

MDCCLX. 
It may Teem odd, that I Qjould find fault with thefe 
iunocent letters ; but precifenefs obliges me to point 
out, that they-arc never applied in this manner in 
t-aiia infcriptions. Had the author but dipped into 
Mosifauco^i or Graeviui'i Antiquities^ or even StivJ't 
Surety v/Lemiaa, he would have found, that, inAead 
of CC, he ihould have ufed CI^ j and the leaft obfer- 
vatioD would have informed him, that a point or 
dot was neceflary after fome of the letters, as thus, 
M-DCI^-LX. The virtuofo's eye muft be as much 
hurt by the vulgar MDCCLX, as it would be by the 
barbarous ^wiiV numerals 1760. 

AuJ^iiatiJjinii Priacijic Georgio Ttrtia Ktgi%-im ^am 

At'fficaiijfima (the moft aufpicions), befides bclnga 
moft egregious flnglicilm, is, at belt, but a very 
doubtful comptiraent to his prefent Majefty. I have 
loulted into Ihlfaak'a diflionary, as it is vulgarly cal- 
led, though the firft and beft imprefiion properly 
fliles it Vocalularium a Sa«Ha ^cnu. There I fin 

Vol. III. G At^fii^t-ut 
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Jts^!cat»i [ab Jujpiiium^ aujpiciita, malQ fenfu fre- 
quehter ulitat. Omen aulpicatum, i; e. corvorum, 
Cic. Aufpicata Malier, Plaot. 3^ baft ilUomar. 
Kow, among the mofl nuincrout and niofl illuflrioui 
tribe oiijjmi, could not the author have culled out 
fome choice epithet of the fuperlative degree, that 
would not be liable to a double meaning "i Surely he 
might have met with^/ci axdehufe in abundadce from 
the dedications to foreign potentates ; fuch as in 
thofe to the French King, Cbrijiaitijimt ; to the Sfa- 
nijh, CathaUci^ma i to his HoHnefs the Pope, Sacn- 
SanBijJwto. Uut the epithet, that might at once have 
occurred to our aiitlior, as moft fuitablc to hia pi%- 
fent Majefty's charafler, (and, I am fure, every one 
will agree with me) is ... . Optimo. 

To proceed . . - . Our author is fo defirous of let- 
ting down at length what ought to be expreBed in 
figures only (contrary to the known rules of infcrip- 
tiou-writing) that here again he mut); fubllitute 
Georgio Itnla inflead of Georgio III. as he would 
needs have ultimo die OSobris, in the room of dit 
Oadrif XXXI. I aflchim, did he ever kc Tertius 
or Secundus upon an halfpenny, a coin the neareli 
approaching to the copper reedals of the Carfars ? 
Ko. Even Charles the Second, who would not ftile 
himfelf either II. or Secundus (for fear, I fiippofe.of 
offending the Puritan(),elegantly (lamped himleif, on' 
bis earliell coins, Care/us aC^reh; and I could not 
have 
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have blamed our author, if, inflead Of lengthening 
out III. to Tertif, he had fiinher extended it into 
Oeorgi* a P^iJerke a Geergie a Otargio. 

Regnum jam iiuuitit. 
It is hoped, that the news-papers, magazines, and 
other faithful biHorics of the pre&nt times, will con- 
vince pcflerity that bis Majefty King Gtergt the Third 
was, OD the lafi day of OUtier, 1760, adually in the 
kingdom; otherwifc, from the above exprcflion, 
they might naturally conclude the contrary, fince 
' regituM jttm iitamtt can only be conftrued, jufi new 
^emmg into tbe kingJem ; and Ihould the unfortunate 
Tenia in the line above,happen to be defaced or worn 
out, poUerity will be apt to imagine, th^t the bridge 
was begun to be built at the time that Getrge.be 
Tirfi landed cm the fiiore from Hanover. 

Petais hujkif in rtipuMca e^madum uri^/que majef- 

Here again my friend Htlyeak mitft be called in to 
inform our author, that the propofition /b with an 
accufative cafe following it, generally fignitles againj}, 
and not^/ir ; fo that the fenfe of this paflage might 
be, that the bridge was fct on foot to the detrimmi ef 
the pvhlic, and dtrogalary af the majrfiy ef the ci^ ef 
London, Nor would this interpretation appear 
G 2 ftrange, 
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Utange, coDfidenng the great difputes (hat have 
arifen about the form and confiruf^ion of its arches. 
But allowing thUfentCQce CO bear a goodmeaDing, 

it is certainly neceflaiy to malic a flight tranfpofition 
of the ^¥0^ds thns ...In Reifui/ic^ MyrJinUm, Ur. 
hifque Cominodum ... for every o DC muft agree- with 
me, that the bridge is undoubtedly erc(3ed^/Ae«- 
csfimodatian eflbe clly. 

Before I have done with this pafTage, I mitll re- 
mark, that every riiJE: eye muft ht offended with 
feeing reipublica fpelt at length, and made otily one 
word of; whereas it ought to have been fplit in two, 
or, at leaft, contracted to relf. or w>«i/. or to Rpui- 
{iar, CT fimply S. P. which ialtcr is perhaps the 
moft elegant way of writing it, as it is certainly the 
moft ancient, and, (what muft further recommend 
ir) conftlb ou'y of capitals. 

Laii lam Jagranti Belle. 
What miift pofterity fnppofe from this fentence 
^which is put in aparetithelie, and niight indeed be 
better omitted), but that thehridge was builc purely 
on aciouni of tie v:arf And can they conceive any 
other reafon, but that it was merely defigned for the 
conveniency oiity of the trained bands croffing the 
tyater? Oi)(erwife, what £gnifies it, whether the 
bridge wa/built in war-time or in peace ? Suppofe . 
our wpfthy citizens had fet about it at the time of 
the 
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the ]aft dreadful fire by St. Magnus cimrcb, tlie mi- 
fcription in that cafe might have run .... Laii Itia 
fiagranii Igni . • • and this too with fome fliadow of 
a meaning, as it might have been fuppofed, that the 
efpoufers of Blaii Frian bridge thereby meant to ex- 
prefs their fecret witli, that the fire might reach as 
far ai its antagonill, the temporary bridge. Bur, 
after all, what has /un to do in thia paffage? I» it 
placed there to Ggaify, that the war raged on the lall 
day of OBiAtr particular)^, or at the rery inftant oi 
my Loid-Qiayor's laying the firit Itoae i 

PoHtij hujut 

aS.F,Q^l../ufiifti. 
. Here the author has for once aukwardly attetnpted 
to copy the ufage of the ancients on their public in- 
fcripttons. Every fchool-boy can tell him, that 
S.P. Q^R Ijgnitiet thswhole ItaCeof ^Mor, thatis^ 
the fenate and the people : but let us examine, whe- 
ther S. P. Of L. comprehends the whole city of 
Lon^n, Now, it is well known, that the commof>«_ 
wealth of Rami wa« made up only of two bodies, 
to wit, the fenate and the people g whereas the city 
it compofed of, 

I. The Lord-mayor, or prtetor.- 
i. The Aldermen, or aUtrmanm (there being no 
LMtta term equal to their dignity). 

Gi J', The 
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3^ The Common -council-men, or Cammunii Cfo- 
fl'.ii Fratra. 

4. The ordinary freemen, or Liio-//'. 

Therefore the above capitali are not fufficient to 
denote thit extenlire corporation, but they fbould 
Hand thui : 

«P. A, C. C, F. L. Q.L. 
i. e. Pr^tere, jUJtrmaniiis, Cammuaii Ctnciiii Frmiri' 
ins, Liierlifq-i LBadiim^ai, And how much more 
noble do thefe nmnerou* capitala look (P. A. C. C. 
r.L.Cm-) than. the fneaking S. P.'Q^R.of the 
Jitmam ! 

But what are we to uoderfland by Teatis Jkfapii f 
Let VB again confult Haljeal, and he will inform ui» 
that_;4(ftij«« epui, or /i^dptre mgtiiim may fignify » 
tiKJtTtah mgi ivcri or bajhi/s ; but Ju/cipere enui, or 
f^ciftrt p»atem^ mult have a different confiru^on ; 
and ?fuit a S, P. ^. L. fn/ctpti, in this place, can 
only be underAood, that tin Lard-mayer, jtldtrmtw^ 
Cammon Cgimdl, and Citixemi, io»k ap tht hriJ^t fm tixat 
JhmlkTi-, and carritd it iUari^. 

Primfim La^3ii» pefitit 
Thomas Chittt, MiUi^ 
PrttHr ! 
RosEKTO Mylmx ArchittSt, 
The fupeificial commoD fcholar will hnrdly con- 
ceive 
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ccivc that anjr miAakei can poffibtf hsre be«n made 
■ in this pliia and fimple l«ntence; but any one 
who I'a conrerfanl in the method of iofcriptioni, will 
difcover many blunden, 

I am credibly informed, that the firft plate, on 
ivhich the infcriptioo was engraved, wai obliged to 
be laid alidc on account of the engraver, who did 
not underhand Latin, cutting the line. . .T/mi\ Chilty 
Mi/ei, (as if iL was Mr. 7i>f>. Cbitty MUei) inftead of 
Tbomat Cbitty, M'deE, a Ittight : and no wonder that 
the ignorant ftrtift Ihoutd commit fnch a blunder, 
when the maaufcript had it originally Tba-. a bar- 
ijarout abbreviation of Hmuoi, and the word D»mi* 
MM, as Latin for Sir, (i. e. Knlghi) inftead of Miles. 
But does not any one fee, that Chittj fltould have 
been CSnttiut, or rather Cbittiius, ai in the next tine 
Ji^he fliould be Mjlneit ; TTiamai Chituiut, R^irt* 
Myltttit f It is, indeed, a ptiy, that thefe words will 
not bear to be converted into true Laiiv, like liiy 
friend H/tf^i into SanBa ^trais; or as the Rev. 
<itarge Whitt ftiled himfelf * Agricola CmdiJui. But 

* This exccllcnc genius brmerl; publiflied > Latin Dewi-paprr 
' ind Ailed taimfelf bf ihc cttDf abOTe-mcniloned. He wai \citci, 
oblijcd 10 hiTC Ticonris to the &nt lutuage, u wellu clicZiUifl, 
oalhiioiofiar. Finding oat [bit Cmji, M lathcrCnr^i, would 
in Grai chiri£len be nvfytf, lad then finding ODt (in Srirrvtliui't 
Ltxiau) ihit tliii meiDt j^i'nja, he (eij happily Gift^rinndd/, 
ilience laiimxtd,h.\i frtmimtii into (k» aceUeai ({ipeUitioD. 

G 4 as 
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■&» thu cannot be, ihey ought, at lealt, to have a 
La in termination j jnd every judge of antiquity will 
agree with me, that, without this addition, thefe 
names will found no belter than the familiar appella- 
tions of Jhni Chilly and Beh Mylne. 

Uique apud Pefiaoi ixiH Menumeiitum folantatis/mt 
erga flram, 
Velunl'atU fine ; It is hard to determine, whether 
this means the Bridgt'i afTeition, or Thpiai Cbiiiy't 
and Raleri Mylae't, whofe namei immediately go be- 
fore i but it is obvious, that in the fiifl line the au- 
thor has a double meaning, and intends a compli- 
ment to one of the city Arudures. . . Ui aptid Ptfier», 
<jr/rt MoNDMENTCMj that the Monument aiaj fttmd 
ta pojliriiy. In return for this patrioiic wifli, I would 
propofe, that as fomehave idly conceived a prejudice 
againft Elliptic ^vchtt (the oioft Urong and beautifut 
of any), this line Ihould be fixed on the centre arcb, 
with a flight alteration. 

AtVD PosTESos ExiET Pons. 

■??' yig"'* lageniif Animi Ceaftanlidf 
PrdilMlii US firlulisfuit feltci quaJam Cviuagione, . 
The firft line might have been this, that, or t'o- 
ther ; but in the name of Z.i7(;«, what is \\m filUi 
ijuaJam Cmiaghne f . , , By a certain kind of a fort 
of an happy contagion ... of what ? , . . Pmhitatit 
ii Fir- 
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W ^rtutiijmii. . . his own probity and virtue. SfaJ* 
. . . T fhall wear out poor Helycak, having ufed hint 
at, and ever fince I left, fchoo] . . , but no matter 
• . > let me fee ... oh ... Contagia, f. [a contaAut, 
etntai^trt] CoKUgioit , . . Noiv for hia inilances ,. w 
Aiijii contagionenrfpirat, Tek. and inanyotheri,not 
one of which but gives the word in a bad fenfe. But 
even allowing that Cetiegl* may be taken in a good 
ftnfe, as it is qualified with the epithet of fiHx, the 
line, after twilling and winding it which way you 
pleafc, can only be Underftood, that Mr. Pitt eaugit 
tie ha^ ctnuigltn af hU awn pmhily and-fpirit. But 
(he author undoubtedly incendedan innuendo by thi* 
paiTage, that the Lord-MayoF, Aldermen, and the 
refl of the Citizens, were (ff/f<?f^ with the fame pro' 
bily and ^irit. 

ht Jfii, Africa, It America f 
reftituil, aiatit, ttjiahilivii- 
From the ori^er of .the words, and from the com' 
moR method obferved in infcriptions, poilericy will 
doubtiefs conceive, that [he author meant to particu- 
larize the different fuccefs of our arms in diiierent 
parts of the globe ; and they will natiwally under* 
Hand this paflage as follows ', 

In AJii j In Africa | A AmericJ, 

rcfiiittii, I BMxit, t Jlabilivii i 

(hat is, he reftored the Brii!/^ empire in J^n,- he 

augmented it in Africa, he fecured it in Amcica. 

G 5 Every 
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Every body knowi, that ialcriptioni flioDld be ai 
fjain at poffible, and the leafl liable to have tbcir 
feofe miftaken : I therefore cannot fuppofe, that our 
aHthor fhould depart from thii knpwn rule, but 
rather imagine, that fome offictout would-be-critic 
fbifted in thii line about Afia, Africa^ and Ameriea, 
becaufe Etavpt happeni to come in the oextfentenCe, 
and he wai willing to have all the four quarters of 
the globe together. I am convinced, that ourauthor 
would rather have brought in alt the four windi.and 
have written it, t* £>n>, in BmriSy in AiifiTa^ &c. 
Or had he faid, />» in Afia, turn in Africa, tt AmtricS, 
Tifiiluit, enxit, ft ftaUlimt, there coidd have been no 
room to doubt of iti meaning. 

Vtenan faarix antipttm Htntrtm tt AnHtrilatatt inttr 
Earep* Gtnttt iiijenravit. 
A little lad, a relation of mine, who is in the 
third form at Wtfmiifitr fchool, happened to caH ■ 
upon me jull as I bad finiflied my lali remark. \ 
fet hiia to conftrue thit paffage. He began . . . JAv- 
«a, alfo . . .in^auravit, he, he, be, [reflored, child] 
reftored . . . antlqiimm bonenm, the ancient honour 
. . . ft ouiiBriiaftm, ati6 the authority . . .'[good boy ! 
wonderful '.] . ..patriti . . . [well !] of their coub- 
iriea , . . \thtir countries, child ?] . , . Yes, unclf, 
inj¥r£vrg>/<«6['n/n, among the nationioffvr^. Upon 
my word, the boy fet the pafTage in a different light 
to what perhaps I fliould have fecn it in ; -and pofie- 
t'tty 
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rtty molt confider cmr great patriot a> Ibe patriot of 
sH countries, foei or frieads, when they undcrftand, 
£rom thii feQteacc(aE it cannot be well con ftmed 
0[herwile}(^ it TcfiBrtdtht anciint fiMour and authsriy 
[not 9nh if bit ewa^m] ^each their &veral refpeftive 
countries u all tbt nation efEMiofc. Had, indeed, 
the little word /uit here happened to have dipt in 
• . • Palria fuK awlijuim Hmurem tS AnSorllatim, 
lif:. it. would have given the fentence that mean- 
ing whidi the antbor doubtleis intended it Ihould coiv 
rcy. 

Cives Lmdinfn/is, »«* Cenftnfii, 
hme Pcnti tMfcrihi valMtriaa Nemfa 
GULIELMI PITT, 

It cannot bcAifficiently lamented, that the infcrip' 
fion throughout is fo iniirely devoid of the genuine 
marki of juH and claffical compofition. I have point- 
ed out the egregious ignorance of the author, in thi» 
kind of writing, in hii very firfi line, im vefiiiala, a» 
it were ; and he has Oiewn no left ignorance in the 
condufion. Civei LoniiiBenfii . . .What a pity it 19 
that he had not made ufe of that magnificent ran^ 
of capitals, P. A. C. C. F, L. Q. L. as before recym- 
mended! but howQiocking is it, that the ignorant 
' hat not bad readingenough to Icnon, that the letter* 
C. L. (nothing more than C. L-)were more full, 
i^ore expreffive, or more intelligible, and more in* 
G 6 Jcrftivt 
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firifiivf hj tlicmielTes, than with theufelels addition 
of ives Bit£«tnfts ! 

The common reader will hardly imagine that I 
flioiild be able to fpy out any miliake in the laftiine> 
GuUdmi Pitt j but 1 hope to prove, to the fatijfoaion 
of every body, at leafl of every antiquary, that the 
author ia wrong id both ths ckriJUan and furnmmt of 
this gentleman, Firf) then, it i> well, known, that 
the word GaUelm wai never ufed in infcriptioD*, ex- 
cept upon the barbarous modern medals, or coins, 
oi King ffllliam III. I wonder the author did not 
write it HlUimni, which is certainly as good Latin for 
WilUam M the firange GuUclmi ; at leaft, he might 
have iaria/v-IatiaixeJ it into H^ilbtlvi, or (as the ' 
challe Rinnan alphabet abhorred a VV or W) called 
filhtlmi. But, if it muflbe fomethtng ItkeGK/ffJlni, 
it it not notorious, that it fiioutd be fpelt Guile^/, 
and not GulU&t/, as it is vulgarly and igtrarantly 
written ? 

But to come to the name Pitt O what a 

glorious opportunity was here let (lip of naturalizing 
an Englijh name into the Laiix tongiie,by a latimia- 
rjuflof ill .... Pitt ! Pitt ! a low Englifl) trord ! 
Sink, ditch, bog, quagmire, would found equally 
noble. But if, inftead of this, it had been written 
Ftjfa, how grandly would that have founded ! And, 
Jurely, every admirer of antique learning will agree 
with mc, that Ftjfa! Gw\,lmi Feffg ! . . . would 
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hare made the illuAiious name of the Fapa adored 
and remembered to all poftcrity. 
. Ab to the objeflion, which will poffibly be ratfed^ 
that poftcrity may perhaps apprehend the word Fo^ 
to mean Ditch inftead of Piit, that can have no force 
at all, a» they will eafity find, that, \S\D\\^mUPitt 
wag at the head of the Miniflry at this prefcnt time, 
there was no fuch perfon joined with him in the a<I* 
luiniftraiion as Will Ditch. It is true, indeed, that 
the city formerly joined /wa names together in their 
prefcntation of their freedom and gold botei : it 
might therefore be a ruatter of fomc wonder, that 
they did not think fit to couple them on the pre- 
leitt occafion, ami at the lame time that they im' 
mortalized GuiWrnar Fejfa^ they did not pay the fame 
hooours to Htnricus Biifcnus Crut. 

And now I have touched upoo the lubjeft of con- 
verting Engl'Jb proper names into Lath, I (hall beg 
- leave to CHlarge upon it a little further, and to fiicw 
its peculiar elegance and propriety. We cannot but 
be fenlible, that moft of vvr E«gli^ names, which 
have any ineaaing at all, arc borrowed from the low- 
cft, and fometimes the maUt ridiculous, as well aa 
ofieniive obje^s. Thus, for inflance, what can be 
more (hocking to a delicate car, then Mangey, Rag, 
Selcher, Gorge, Grub, Trollop, Nanny, Hufley, 
&c. &c. &c. not to mention fome others, that bor- 
der 
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der«Hy nearly oa inkccncy. Mtny, agam, tale 
their appellation from the loweft trsdeiineo and me- 
chanic I fuch at Smttb, MafoD, Gardener, Packer, 
Hfer, Tomer, Taylor, Cook, Cooper, Carter, 
Draper, Glover, Butcher, Plno^r, Painter, Carpeo" 
ter, Ice. Almofl all kindt of beafti, bird* and fiOiei, are 
alfo to be found among iis; ai Back, Stag, Hart, 
Hind, Fex, Hare, Bull, Bullock, Lamb;— Duck, 
Drake, Gofltng, Crow, Hank, Kite, Heron, Crane, 
Parrot, Partridge, Cock, Woodcock; — Sprat, Herring, 
Crab, Whiting, Salmon, Sec. The four quarter* of ih» 
wind, Eail, Wel^, North, and South, are ^fo fre- 
quently fifed aa furnanoei ; and atmoft all the colours 
of the rainbow are appropriated to the fame pur- 
pofei; ai Green, Scarlet, Grey, Brown, Blacky 
Blackball, Blackmocc, White, Whitehead, Redhead, 
Ite. Eren the (Merent parti of our habitationi fur. 
ntOi ni wiih no inconfiderable number of names .* 
we have Houfe, Garden, Court, Wall, Hat), Kk- 
cben. Garret, Stair, Chamben, Wood, Stone, Lock, 
Key, Street, Lane, tec. We have alfo Fieldt, Mea< 
dowt, Hilli, Rivera, Lakes, Fondt, Foots, Dykes, 
Hedges, be, in abundance. Some parti of the body 
likewile fem for the fame end j as Head, ScuIL, Leg, 
Foot, Trotter, &c. But why need I dwell any longer 
on this fubjeA? There are Rich and Poor, Sharj^ 
and Blunt, Young and EM, Long aud Short, Small 
and 
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and Great. Walker and Kider, Swift, HaAingi, and 
Qa^Qow i with a raricty of other oamei takea from 
the moft common afiioni of our lirei. 

Let lu then fuppofe, that thebDaoiei, or the moft 
vulgar and difagreeablc of them, were to be changed 
intoLaUm it would perbapi be objected, that the 
wordi in either language would Dill bear the faai9 
import t yet it muft be allowed, that the found beiii|; 
altered, the car is not ib immediately fhocked, or the 
mind fo diredly llruck, with the vulgarneft or indeli- 
cacy of their meaning. For inftance, though the 
name Btltbtr Ihould of right belong to nobody but « 
HUthman, the Latin word EmHater greatly alleriate* 
the filthittefi of it> meaning by the magnificence of 
iti round : at Icafi, it would not be inferior to the 
title of that Emperor, who laid a tax on a certain na- 
tural evacuation, and waa thence, by hii flatterers 
ililed Vrinattr. Befidei, theie arc a great many £%< > 
mb naroea, that nearly refemble thofe of the moft 
illailriout familiei and office* ia old Stmn thus 
the Smitbt, by a very fair alluCon, might be filled 

FABKICII, the GariintTS HolTXHlII, the T<gUT$ 

Sartorii, thei>'-^r/TacATl,thcJi'^xi£Di;,EB 
C*f«. iic. He. So in other i;i(taacea, Lm^ would 
be readily converted into Lonoinui, ai £iw/ would 
be Cu&TiOs, Grtet or Grralhead might be called 
Maxinui, orCAPiTO Maxiho» ; Ttmtg {especi- 
ally the rcvetcnd faiirilt of that mtat) would not be 
improperly 
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Improperly filled Juvenalis, ai Eld or Ol&am 
might fairly make Sekeca ; iiiMift or Hafiingi is 
Festints, and 0n-JUn» direAly anlWers to Lentt>> 
lus. So alfo among the colours, White may be 
cither Ai-Biui or Candidits, as Blatk or Black* 
aU may at once affiimc the title of the £mperor 
Niceb : and pray what ii FosciTs, to ^YvamHeract 
addrelTeB one of his odes, but dowiiilght Bro-om t 
Suppoft, therefore, a gentleman- of the name of 
f^mmaa Or ffariaa, would he not be proud to be called ' 
after Cicero, who received that name on account 
of a lunt or viari growing on the fide of his face ? 
And the Iialia» mufician, whom the courtefy of the 
gallericB- have, in a manner, naturalized by the ap- 
pellation of JVo/J, would, I believe, very readily ex- 
change it for that of the Poet Naso; whom we may 
(xinclude to have been fo called for the very fame 
rcafon, if we eonfider his fuppofed inthnaey with a 
certain lady of the firfi fafbion in his time. 

But the utility of thii proceeding n Hill further 
evident from the praflice of other nations in affairs 
of this kind. The Frencb, perhaps confcious of the 
lightnefj and futility of their own language, alwayt 
make ufe of this manner of writing on their public 
monuments; and their famous Acadtn^ of Iifcrif- 
timi, &ec. was eftablilhed for fcarce any other purpofe 
than to find out proper Lana words for the uames 
of ihofe illuHrioin pcrfonages, wlvo are, by thefe 
means. 
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nieant,lo be immortalized. Thui, on a medal flnict 
in memory of their famoui poet Radar, that word 
fignitying a Reot, they have called him SdJixf 
on another, in honour of the twoCorneiiU), htber 
and fon^ they have been contented, by a flight mu- 
tation, to ftilc them CemeU Pal. et Fil. i. e. Palir et 
Fiiiui i but, I am informed, they are preparing ano • 
ther alfo for the^n of the latter, on which it to be 
infcribed the claflical name of Coknelivi mefoi 
, • • i^tpas, in their language, figniiying the PeiU' 
Till, or GranJfttK. 

The Dtiteb (who have always preftrvcd x tnietaflc 
for compofitiohB of this kind, at well as for the 
fineft branch of criticifm, that of emending letters) 
srevery accurate in the tranflations of their excellent 
I>utcb names into Laiin. One inftance may fufficc 
for all. In the church of AoMrri^an, on the monu- 
ment of that famous Btirgomafler (the firft prcjeSor 

of (Jock-jobbing), BppntjEtr i^an Jgugger^Jpuggei: 
CiEgletiPilPTggleDj'-IF^elttr^ftkclter, he h concifely 

fliled in the moll elegant \at\n\ly .. .Omnium Gatherum- 
Having then thcfe great examples before our 
eyes, what fliould hinder this nation, which, though 
flow at invention, is ever ready at improvement, 
from malting itfelf equally remarkable for ita lade in 
fimilar undertakings ? ' A noble opportunity offers 
itfelf in the public monument {hortiy to be ere^d ; 
and, If the infcription concerning a city bridgcmuft 
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be ID La/in, the infcription on thi* monunaeiit wi!t 
undoubtedly be in the fame language | at leafl it 
•ught to be fo, if for no other reafon, than that the 
name of tT^viill admit to be latmiztd into Lufms. 

But to return irom thit digreSion ... As I have 
found fo much fault with the prelent form of the 
tity infcription, I may be afked, ptrhapa, what other 
could I ikibflitute in its flead? To thitlanfwer. . . 
If we would confult elegance, clearneft, ftrength and 
brevity of csprefSon, if we would regard the ufiial 
praAice in thefe cafes, it Ihould certaitily tun fome* 
whu in the following manner : 

NON. VIII. MENS. 

A. U. C. MM.C LXXIX. 

T. CHITTEIO PR. 

PONT. 

A.P.A.C.C.F.L,Qj.L. CONSTR. 

LAP, P. P. 

. What can be more plain and intellig^le tbav 

this i What can look nobler and more fignificant 

than thii i An antiquarian could hang over it with 

. rapture for honrs, nay, years together, and And out 

the beauty of cvety fingle capital. Bat, as the 

author of the prolix and wordy ei^ rnfcriptiM wilt 

doubtleft be puzzled to get at its meaning, I will 

condelceod to become a decypherer to hii igno- 

raqce* 

NON. 
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NON. VIII. MENS. K<mii OBavi Mt>^, on 
the nones of the eighth month, that is, OUtier 31. 

If we look, indeed, into the Reman calendar, a* 
adapted to ours, at the end of the didtionarics, we 
OiaU find it difierently fet down ; but, alai ! the 
editors have never coofidcred the akeralien »f tbt 

A, U. C. MM.C.LXXIX. jlmo Urhh ComUM^ 
ID the year from the lirft building of the city 3179^ 

The date of this «ra is modellly fet down from 
authentic records ; but there are traces of its foun- 
dation much earlier; though it does not appear, 
either from Sto-v^i Survey, or Maitland't Htfiery ef 
Z^ndcsy that the Mayors were called LorJt, or that 
any of the Citizens were knighted, till a long while 
after this period. 

T. CHITTEIO PR. noma Chitteu Praitrt^ 
Ttamat Cbltty being Mayor. 

Though no one can be better a5e£led to his Ma- 
jefly than myfelf j yet I thought it unneceflary, 
in a city infcripcion, to mention the time of hia 
irginning to reign, efpecially if no better expreffiofi can 
be found then ngimm jam iutunie. It is fufficient 
to remark the precife date by the manner I have 
done { from the year of the firfi building of th« 
^tyi but, if thii fhould be uocertaiv, an^hentia 
recorcU 
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t«cords will fully provs it, by informing poflerity 
ia what year Tbtmai Cbitty was Mayor ; and, as 
to Givrgia Tertia Rtgnum jam Intunie, it might at 
well have been faid Tbemd Chitty Mayarahuat jam 
txfunie, Tbemai Cbittf jull going out of his Mayor- 
alty. 

PONT. A. P. A. C C. F. L. CU L. CONSTR. 
LAP. P. P. Pentis a Pratore, Alttermannis, 8cc. 
(at explained before) confimaidiLa^s primus panehaiur, 
of a bridge to be built by the Mayor, Aldermen, 
&c. the firft done was laid . . . This is clear, fbort, 
and fignificant.... But you will fay, as a complimcot 
to Mr. Pia ii aecelTary, how is that to be ex* 
preflcd ? Why in the fame concife and iDielligible 
manoer. 

GUIL, FOSSJE 

PATR. PATRIA D,D.D. 

Ii their any occafioii to explain thefe letters t 

GuUtlma Fafft Patrl Patrite Dafar^ DicaOr, DeJi' 

eatnr, dedicated to William Pitt, the father of hia 

country. 

It h now high time to have done with this dry 
and um'ntercfting fubjeS ; for fo k may appear to 
all who are not converfant in antiquity ; and 
though I could eafily have confirmed my remarks 
by numerou* quotationi irom ancient and modem 
authors 
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anthors^iDd critici, yet I chuie rather to leave it 
to the true virtuofo to determine whether my cri- 
ticifms are jull or groundlefs. I Ihall only obferve 
further, that, as the infcriptioa, which hat given 
rife to this little work, U faid to have been en- 
graven ou fnrt tin, I think, with more propriety, 
it might have been upon-^Br; lead. 

FOSrSCSIPT. 

My fuhlijher having ti^armtd mi, that this pampbltt 
wa) refufed a place ia 1^ Daily Advertirer, I /tut 
n^ amanuaifis to Jenour over the door, te iaow ibt 
reafon ; hut the felhw having hem accujlamed only to 
fet Jovm fo many warJi, •ojitheut knowing , or even tn- 
^•iiring afier, their meaning • . . cenfequtnly haviig 
•uery lillle pradiee of mtmety , , , he quite Jofgoi •aihat 
ivasfaid f him, I muft tlierefori difirt Jenour over 
the door viili he fleafed to acquaint my puhlijher, vj/jy 
the fame favour JhouU not he Jhfujn hy bim to raj learned 
lahoHTi, as to other 'voorhs of gtniui and literature ; 
eJpeciaUy as Jenour over 'Cat^ Aqoy coidd not have read 
a tint of my w«r-(, as the adverli/emcnt was Jint bim 
hef»-e it waipuhlijljcd. 
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A LYRIC EtrSTLE, 

TO U¥ COtrtIN IHANDT, OK HIS COUIKG TO TOWN. 
ST J.B. BACL, £SCt^ 

Deak Shahdt, 

You know there goes a tale, 
How Jonas went aboard a whale, 

Once for a frolic, 
And the whale fct fail 

With a fair gale, 
And got the cholic ; 
And after a great fptutter 
Spew'd him up, upon the coaft, 
Jufl like a woodcock on a loaft, 
■ With trail and butter. 
I Ihould have thought him much to V.atae, 
Had he gone back the way he came. 
So vrhpa you're over head and eari in debt. 
You'll fume and fret; 
When once j-ou're wip'd clean, if you prefumc 
-To plunge yourfclf again, fret on and fume. 
So when a man has lofl his wife. 

He makes a pother. 
But he defervcB to lofc his life. 
If he will ever venture on another. 

So 
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So wbeo a mift jufl enter* in her teeni. 
She makes a coil, 
Becaufe flic koowt noc what Ihe meani 
—You lofe your labour and your oil. 
But by and by, 
After you have taken your degrect^ 
If you will try, 
You*il be iaflall'd with eafe. 
And you may take a flight 
Upright, 
Like me, 
And drop like Icarus into a vacant fea. 
And {o, becaufe comparifons are odious, 
Pray teil me plain, 
Whether the theatre in Drury-lane, 
Or that of York, is moft commodious ; 

And 10 oblige you, 
I'll tell you a fiory of Elijah :— 
At be was walking by a wood in fober fadnefi, 
Clofe by a mob of children flood, 
Coromenting on his fober moodf 
And taking it for maduefs : 

In their opioioai 
They hung together juft like onions, 
And back'd them, like fuch fort of folks. 
With a few Hones, and a few jokes ; 
Till, weary of their pelting and their prattle. 
He order'd out his bears to battle : 



,..Go«8lc 
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It wai deligbtful fun 

T« fee them run 

And eat up the young cattle. 

Now, had Elijah chang'd the Icenc, 

From thinking and walking 

To drinking and talking, 

Or any pleafant lituation. 

It would have cur'd the rpleen. 
And fav'd a lapidation. 



Your affeAionate coufinj 

Antony Shakdt. 

AN EPISTLE 

TO TBEGROWW GENLTEWOMEM THE MISSES OF**** 

BY THE SAME. 

La mulici et gli jtbiti foiio della vash.i invencione di B»rio!oraco 
Cogliane, poeia lirico n Klnuofo dclli cimtn MU fui cicc[- 
leni» la Signoia ConteBa • • & • proeunwke di San Giaoomo. 



Ladies, I love you dearly, 
And fur a proof I feud this letter ; 

To deal with you fincercly, 
I dare not offer any better. 



ioi)!^!!.' 



[ 'M J 

Many of your mamas 
Would look upon it a« a fin, 
Bccaufc, 
They and their daughters arc fo near akin, 
It would be wading both through thick and thiu. 
Time alfo, the bell tutor of all others, 
Has open'd zny deluded eyei ; 
I have made fools enow amongll your mothers ; 
I wifh it was as eafy to make you wife. 

This, fays Mifi Notable, is polilive grimace ; 
- He thinks to rub the mould off an old face 
By being fmart and fly : 
Jull as a hoiifewife thinks you'll cat 

Hit fully meat. 
When it is feafon'd in a pye. 

Mtfs Notable, you are a cynic ; 
And though in Greek it means a bitch, 
I only mean you are a mimic, 
When you fee up to be a witch. 
Can you imagine me fo queer 

An engineer. 
To think of making my advances 

By fancies ? 
I know that an approach ii made 
Sideways, and by infinuation ; 

1 know my trade t 
Voi^ III. H But 
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But not by a rhetaricai^ 

Or metaphorical, 
Or verbal difputation, 
But by a real zig-zag operation. 
1 would as fooD attempt to take a city 
With fugarplumbi. 
In flea d of bombs. 
As take a mi& by being witty : 
Or to lalie you. 
When you're in cue, 
To romp and grapple. 
Like Eve, 
Taking you only by the fleeve, 
And pulling out an apple. 
A niifi (hat's brought up in a boarding-fchoo), 
Or in a cloyfler, 
Is like a flool. 
And like an oyfteri 
For though a bungler can't get at her. 
An oyfter- monger, who has thought on't well. 
And undccftandi the matter, 
Contrive* a way into the flicU, 
Like any eel 
Into a nheel 
Of wicker, 
Gobling the oyller and the liquor. 
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The reafon why Hie n like a flool, methinkt 
la this ; 
(I do not mean a ftool that Itinks, 
That never can be like a mifs) 

I mean a ftoo). 
Not in the nature of a chitrt 
But a mere too], 
Placed in a corner here and there, 

With an intent 
Not to be nfeful— but for ornament j 
Jull hke the image of a Chinefe lubbard. 
Sitting upon a chimney-piece or cupboard. 
Yet when a drawing-room it full, 
Or when a company draws near 

That bicfled fphere. 
Where alt are happy that are dull, 
And they are taken np with fome debater. 
You cbpyou down flipping afide, 
And fo your ftool is occupy'd 
Sooner or later. 
And fo a mifi that's thrown afide like lumber, 
Although they watch her, 
Wit] find occafiong without number, 
If any one's inclin'd to catch her. 

When a'man's faying all he has to f y. 
And fomething comes acrofs (he way, 
Without a provocation, 
H a 
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I do not call it a digreffiou. 
But a temptation 
Which rtquirei difcretion; 
And therefore I peution 
For leave to give a definition 
Of the word Reputation : 
'Tis an iinpreffion or a feal 
Engrav'd, not upon fieel. 
On a tranlparenC education, 

Which, held up to the light, 
Difcorcrt all the ArokcB and touchci 
That mark the lady of a knight, 
A manlua-mafcer or a ducheb. 
A mift brought up in fairy courti, 
Fradis'd in fuhlunary fports, 
And contentplalions in the dark. 

It apt to be furpriz'd 
By a fuperior power, difguis'd 
Like an attorney's clerk j 
Oft in the darkett night, when cvexy head 
Is wrapt in deep, 
And free from cares, 
He fellies from the deep. 
Stealing up the back Aairs, 
And without dread 
He'll creep 
Upon you uoawarei 
Into your bed. 



Afiiliy 
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A fairy la a ctmniDg clf. 
And fddom mediiatet a rape 
In any (hape 
That you fiifpefl yourfelf* 
Sometimes in front he wj!I appear 
Jiift like a barber's block, 
And fometimei hang upon your rear, 
Drefs'd in your footman's frock. 
When once you are enchanted, 
You are commonly polTcfg'd ail night. 
Like an houfe that'i haunted, 
And, like a haunted houfe, a priefl mud fct yoN 

right. 
And then, by reafon of your tender age. 
You are no Icfs in danger 
From Hami^ct and Ranges, 
Thfl enchanters of the flagc : 
You are not open to fo many fnares, 
From daacers, fingers. 
And iiddle-Aringers, 
As from players. 
Plajrers make Iotc by letters patent. 
All other artifls are excluded. 
And now and then it has fo happened. 

The law has been eluded j 
And by a trick of a logician, 
No'lawyer's whim : 

H 3 For 
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For inftance, if the artiU's a maficim. 
You niuft convert the propofitioD, 
That U, yoti muft make love to faim. 
J (To not mean, my deart, 
To alarm you with my fean, 
Though I could bring examples rcceot, 
i\nd make refledlioni, 
To fhew that fuch amours are neither decent. 
Nor good for your complexioni. 
Let but a fingle fpaik of fire fall 
Into a powder magazine. 
It blon> up all. 
Quite and clean. 
So when you have finifh'd a neat billet dou* 
All but the topping, 
And you're in rapture* leaniog, 
A drop of iok, you know not hot*, 

Comei dropping. 
And blots out all the meuing. 
If you delight in (lopi, 
And will be always tdding and touching. 
You may meet flopi where a few dropa 
Will blot your 'Icutcbcon : 
Your face breaki out in fpoti, or you're inflated 
To a degree. 
So aa to be 
HomuDCulatcd. 

I ^uitfl 
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I quite forgot, I was in fuch a trance, 
To give a hint, 

Afquint, 
About a countr}'-dance. 
Dancing contributes greatly, 'tis confefs'd. 
To open and dilate your cheft, 
And is exceeding good 
To purify the blood 
And hutnoun ; 
Bui if you fit too long, and cool too quick. 
Your hand is feiz'd and you fall fick. 
It fedi M if it felt— aU over—tumoun. 
Shaking, ai if jrou fbook a fiick, 
Tingling and numb. 
Finger and thumb, 
Paralytic. 
If people would but flick to their profeffiooi. 
Yon would be dancing, 
Not fitting and romancing. 
Like an old juftice at a feilioDi. 
SuppoGng now you have efcaped all rock*. 

Not without maiiylhocka 
Amongft the Ihoals of calumny and rancour, 
Thank Heaven you are not flranded i ' 
Throw out your anchor, 
And then do what you pleafe when you are landed. 
Sure I fpeak plain enough, you uoderfland 
1 bat I would have you marry out of hand ; 

H 4 Whether 
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Whether you wed a coxcomb or a floven, 

By fair means or by covJo ; 
Man iage refcmblcs a perpetual oveo. 
Vour chief cxpencc and troubtc'j in the makings 
Which need not be repeated, 
tJniefs you are cheated, 
From the firfl time you put a cake in ; 
For after that, nithout being heated, 
It will continue fit for baking { 
Couflantly ready night and day, 
If you don't bake at home, your Dcighbonr may. 
Do but contemplate a pudding'i end ; 
There is a firing goes round about 
Her fnoui : 
The ilring ii very much the pudding'i friend. 
He keeps her within bounds, or clfe Ihe would bfl 
fpoil'd, 
And by bis means the gets well boil'd. 
Look at that fpit again ; 
What it it keeps your meat from burning ? 
It 19 a chain 
That humours it in turning, 
And by that means, as you have often boafied. 
Your meat is always nicely mailed. 
Jiill fuch another tye is marriage ; 
I take the marriage-noofe, or wedding-ring, 
]f you are prudent in your carriage, 
To be a pudding-firing j 

Ana 
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And for the maTriage-chaiD,'tis pror'd as clearaf gla& 
To be but a jack-chain— a chain for a jack-afs. 
'Til all made out as fine as iilk j 
Now attend, my lovely lalTcB, 
And I'll provide you all with allei. 
— You fliall not want for aflea milk. 
1. with a mifi was like aleek, 
Whofe head is long, 

And ftrong, 
Altho' the tail 
Be frail 
Aird weak. 
I could fay in three words all that I have to (peak ; 
Diflemble 
■Whether you refemble 
The proud or meek. 
Meeknefa and pride alike inflame delire, 

A truth well known among (he wenchert ; 
So oil or braudy thrown into (he fire 
Are neither of them quenchers ; 
Take that which fuits you beft, my gentle damei. 
Either will do to fei a houfe in flames. 
*Tis not fufEcient to inflame. 
You miift provoke, but you muff tame, 

Obferve the anglers, 
They don't take every fifli that comes ; 

So many of jrour danglers 
Are but bull-heads and millers' thumbs. 

H 5 A captain 
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A ciq>taiii» or feme pretty klloWf 

May dangle with you at a rour ; 

Juft as they fiOi for falmon with a menoir. 

Or a red clout : 
But when you walk with Strephon arm in artn. 

And feci all over new-milk warm, 
WhilH he complaint of peaaltiei and paint, 
You'll feem 
Like an iced cream. 
If you have any braint. 

Adnm was weary of a finglc hfc, 

Aad feeing £ve bafhful and nice. 
He thought her ficter for i wife 
Than any bcaft in Paradife. 

So when a 'fquire fees a maiden coy. 
He maVei a jointure, 
And in a fit of joy 
Prefers her to a pointer. 
Milton's Alay, it it no word of my invcattag^ 
Lies in a point. 
If you can hit the joint, 
Between forbidding and confenting; 
JuA like the cream of which you have been told, 
Delicinus, when 'tis not too cold. 
Ail fmail delayt are righ^ ; 
They make folks keen. 
Whether they mean 
To play or fight. So 
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So at a battle and a cackiog, 
The combatant!, before they let them go. 

Stand a little while and crow. 
And when yon throw the (locking, 
After the bride and bridegroom's bedded^ 
The bride, encouraged by that paule, 
Yieldt to the lavs. 
And IB beheaded* 

A LYRIC EPISTLE. 

TO THE GIOWN GENTLEMEN, THE STUDENTS OF 
DIVINITY IN — — COLLEGE, OXFOftD. 

»Y TKISTXAH SBAMDY, GENT. 

E*ptrieaiia Jotet, 

BY THE SAME. 

Gentlemen, l am your friend and advifer, 

Aa a proof of which I icad you this letter, 
To make you all wiJer, 

And in the end, perhaps, a good living the better.' 
At you are dcfign'd 
For the fervice of the church,. 
I'll tell you my mind : 
I would not have you enter 
Into ordera at a venture, ' 
JjeH in a twenty-pound curacy you fhould be left ip 
the lurch. 

H 6 You 
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Vou think, perhaps, bjr fiudying diriaity. 
And acquiring a Uttic daffical Utmity, 
By being grave and fober. 
And not drin king too much wine and Odober, 
That you may rile in time to the miire y 

Vou may at well fuppoie, t* 

Even iho' it flinki in your nole, 
That a dirty fhirt at college. 
Worn a week in purTuit of ufelefs knowledge, 
Silay by Saturday night be grown whiter. 
But as the dirt 
Wears not off the fliirt. 
So I'll tell you what : 
Let not any one be fo queer 
An engineer. 

As to think of making hii advance* 
By fucb fancict ; 
For that ii not. 
Whatever the novice believes. 
The way to get hit arms into a pair of lawn Beeves. 
I know my trade. 
Which tho* it be made 
By fome a mighty ferbus occupation, 
I hare found that to Laugh 
Is better by half, 
And more likely to get a preftntatioo. 
'Tis ail a mere hum 
To Hand preaching hum>drum, 

And 
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And telling old tales of repentance j 
You bad better burlefquc 
Both pulpit and deft. 
And lura up your female acquaintance ; 
1 do not meaa in the way, of carnality. 
That would ill agree with a parlbn's ibrmalitj; 
But in the way of fcience, 
That's priviieg'd to fct all dccoram at defiance. 
Thus, tomakeyourdevotion 
AlTiA your promotion. 
Your way is, with lufcioua romance* 
To tickle your patron'a fancies ; 
To whom you will never do well 
To talk about heaven or hell, 
Unlefs in the way of digreffiou. 
To vary the turn of exprcffion* 
There's ne'er a lord or 'ftiuire, 

Tho' fenfelefs as king Log^ 
When once fct agog 
After a mifi Tawdry, 
By the help of your bawdry. 
But will give you as good a living as you can d«* 
firci 
And thus a prebendaiy. 
By one bold vagary, 
Tho', as I was a faying. 
He would never get any thing by praying. 
May foinctimcB a fortune acquire; 

Believe 
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Belicfe me— .Expert© 
Crede Roberto. 
Do you thiiiE it bard to get 
A fufficieni dock of wit, 
And due portion of learning or fun ? 
Lord 1 be your tale as dull 
At e'er enter'd barren Ikull, 
Mix it well with that fame ■ 
(I mean * " ■ •without a name) 
In one pa£e a fquint, 
In the next a broad hint, 
And, the world to a nut-fheM, 'twill nm. 
Indeed, ai to the fubjeiSt matter. 
Of that you mull learn the fcientific {matter ; 
And if you're tofeek, 

Confult — do you fee— 
The Venus Phyfiquc 
Of the fage Maupertuiij 
Or, rather. 
What my father, 
Or, more precifeiy, my uncle and he 
Determined about the Hwnuncnli, 
With which the young ladies are inflated, 
"When they are firA mar ti ciliated. 
But as precept is caforc'd by example, 
1 fhall here give you a little fample. 
When you treat of thole coiiflifts to be dreadcdf 
'Wherein the maidens are beheaded, 



Segin 
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Begin bjr advancin^thc notloo 
[That ii in your prolegomena), 
That all natural phenomena 

Arc the effefla of matter and inotkMi j 
So that the blow 
May be either faft or Haw, 
If fo be that the momentum 
Of the rentum Ikenturo 
Be in both cafes equal ; 
And that the attraAion and repullion 
Occafioo the fame revulfion, 

When the like ii the fequel. 
Or thus; by the doArine of propagalioD, 
As illuAratcd by eL>drification, 
When by means^even of a bit of wire 
Two tiodiei are fei on fire i 
Say when, by virtue of diw conilriSioi^ 
The tubea are right in friAion, 

Propria quse maribui ; 
If the vibrations be uox flrong. 
Whether they be fbort or k>ag^' 

C:eterii paiibui, 
The effeiSi is the fame. 
To light up a mutual flame. 
A learned fmattering 
Thus felting you once chattering, 
Yon run readily ioto a fiile. 
And at critici may venture lo £nilet 
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For what need there xay &.WI 
To fay whate'er one will. 
Or to write even the fon of Ariftarchm dead ? 
When allowed byprofcflion, 
Full power of digreffion, 
And to fct down whate'er coniei into one'i head : 
It may be done with ai much eale 
A* a blackbird whiiUes, 
Or as I write fuch epUHes 
Af thde. 

Tkisteam Shandt. 

A SENTIMENTAL DIALOGUE 

fiBTWEEH TWO SOULS, 

JN THE PALIABLE BODtBS OF AN ENGLISH LADTT 
OF QJIAtlTT, iiND AM IEI3H OENTI.EMAN. 

BT THE SAME. 

Tri^aa Shandy frifentt his evrnpUmaai l« the GSw 
tJeirten ef Inland, and htgi ihrir acciptanee of a 
fattimattai efferiitg, as an achto^edgtii^nt dt to 
tht eountty when hi ixas ham, 

tKKFATOEV CHA P T EK, 

I Neither fay, nor ever (ball fay, that it confifh in 

the frequency ; tjeaven forbid it Ibould; btu I do. 

■ , fay. 
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fay, believe, and maintain, that the happineft ef 
life depends upon Jt. 

At a total privation embitteri all other bleffiogi, 
an abundance tiiercof is more than a palliative for 
every evil under the fun. In low life, hoar in- 
ventive! howfubtile! how full of refources ! even 
to lay the ftorms of adver£ty under contribution t 
like the Switz peafant, buried in his cottage for 
three long winter months under a mountain of 
fnoiv, it turns the mofi dreary and uncomfortable 
habitation into a kind afylum from the inclemenqr 
of fortune. 

How iharp is the tooth of adverfity ! how ter- 
rible are its ghaflly wounds ! Your favourite chikt 
drowned ! A hog jollied him over the bank into the 
river, as he was playing with his companions E^ 
the water -fide. 

Your cow, the fupport of three others, loft in 
labour; and the flattering hopes of a golden calf 
for ever blalled ! Hunger, where ii thy fting ? Na- 
kedneff, where is thy reproach ?— Within that tat- 
tered blanket thou wilt £nd confolation and refrelh- 
ment, and pafs, perhaps, as precious moments as my 
Lord Mayor in his connubial bed of damalk — the 
motto on which I have always looked upon as fool- 
ifli, wicked, and prefumptuous. 

^O Lord, Ihew us the way^Dirige n»s, Dttniiu i 

fbolifh, becaufe it is againA a irife rule without an 

exception 
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tXCeptioD— Wf Deiu buefjh, nifi dlgnmt vin£ct noAta 
^prefumptuoua and wicked, as it audacioufly pre-^ 
fuppofet a fufficieat ability annexed to the incum- 
bent, of performing the journey by himfelft with'- 
out any antecedent preparation — c .cept a guide. •— 
After all, I bclieVc it ia only a miftaVe of the Court 
of Aldermen— If tbey had confulied their chaplaia 
upon the occafion, he would have fet them rigbt 
•^— for they undoubtedly meaot to fay ErigmM^ 
Dtmiiu — that it may pleafc thee to raife up thc}fe 
that fall* to firengthea fuch ai do Aand, aud to 
comfort and help the weak-hearted — for the reft, 
Jn nronld have faid, my Lady Mayorefg will, at in 
4uty bound, infallibly continue to dired and guido 
■joa in &ix right way. 

VOL. XIL CHAP. XIII. 

TELL Lady Bttty Om^ga that breakfaft waitt.— 
Her Ladyftip is coming, your Honour,— My dear* 
jou took divinely to day— you abfolutely grow 
younger. —— There it no impt^bility in growing 
bandfomer, SirPhelim-^kind treatment may do that 
without a miracle ; but as to groiving younger, it 
il one of thofe fafliionable compliments that rather- 
nortifie*tban pleafet— befidea the fooitfh vanity it 

foppofe* ia the perion it is addrcfled to it infi- 

jiuatci 
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nvaiei that odc's beauty, in the natural couric of 
tbing«, ought to be in iti declenfion. 

However, if I really am handibmer to-day thaa 
I was yefierday, it cannot be helped— I know I, 
am quite a jonmtl ; I am jmrxalitrt^ and 1 alk ;^f- 
terday'i pardon : befides, you know, 2 never look 
well in the morning, without I have had a very goo<l 
night. — Now and then I have obferved. Lady Betty^ 
that 3 Tery good mO:Uing has produced the fam« 
e&£t— upon the whole. Lady Betty, few womeiv 
hare better nighti than your Ladyflitpi, which is th4 
radon, I fuppo&, «f your looking (o much handt 
fciBcr in a morning than moft women in general doa 

Sir Phelim, I confefa, from your behaviour, I 

have DO reafoo to think time hai mmJe any grea^ 
kavock of my chanDsi— I heartily wifli that ^1 my, 
-fiouottywomcB, vhtrhvc been ai long mariied, ani<V 
have had a« many children, could fay the fan)4 
thing— but tendefnefi is little known, and atten* 
tionlefj, to the moody Jiuftandt of this.ifland— 
You (txvx to make a diilin^oR', toy dear, where 
there ii odne. . If there m tendetacfs, there wiU ' 
be attentiw of eourfe; at leeib, the latter canno8 
cxiA without Che former, W a length of year*, witlit 
that rigtvr aaA pKMtiuaUty that, I flatter myfclf, njitltt 
faai alwayi been marked with ; bat ai you wer« 
going to paft B compliment iodireAIy upon my 
coantiyioeQ, Lady Betty, ^ve no leave, V their 
•reprcfentative, 
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reprefentatire, to (hew you for once, that it a pofr 
flble for an IriOiman to poilcfs a fma'.l fhare of mO' 
defly; — wkh your permiifion, therefore, we wiU 
change the fubjeft. 

What have you got in j-our hand, ray dear ?— 
An employment for you, Sir Phelim.—^— Nothing 
can come more apropos, my dear, for I am woefully 
tlf^uvT^i I have juft received an account that 
tny behaviour in t\ur filty parliamcDt hai incurred 
the indignation ' of the Almighty; and this noti- 
fication it accompanied with a minifterial thunderr 
bolt ; that ii, I muft put on fackcloth, or turn 
out of my IHlh employment. The conditioa telU 
you that I have refigned, and I am ready to ac- 
eept of one from yoa, upon any termj.— — 'Ti» 
what I have lobg e]tpeaed,^Str Phelimj but thanks 
to my uncle, who is imheavisn, they cannot fp eafily 
turn yba out of. a good EngliAi cftatc.— Thrfe' 
fcolifh people don't know that we can make a fltift 
to eitift comfortably, even in the country, with 
hardly a chriftian to converfewith.— Onr refourcei 
that way are certainly few.— I'he parkin's wife, you 
Snow, it only a chrjftian by courtefy, at her huf- 
band it ^ gentleman.— My neighbour, ]rour hefita* 
tion in former days, when you were a knight ia 
arnit, b of a dabiou» kind.— I always recall that 
ftenewithpleafiire.— The firft time I ever faw you. 
Sir Fhelim) wai at the widow Wadman's, at that time 
a fine 



a Adc rompiDg girl, jull upon the point of mtr* 
riage with her lace hufband ; a very unfuitablc 
match, I thought, both as to age, difpohtion, and 
coaftitution : then aod there were you doing duty 
Upon her after a review ball, where you had the 
honour to be her partner.— However, a> the widow 
pofieflei three good point* of Chriftianity, Faitbi 
Hope, and Charily— at lealt paffire Charity— ~if 
you will anlwer for the aftive — for her good worki* 
Sir Fhelim, Ihe fliall pafs for a chriflian in this po. 
fition— with fuch aide ■de-camps would I butymyfetf 
alive with you. Sir Fhelim, rather than bend to the 
very heft of them — my family pride is not a bit 

leflened by my connexion with you. 1 fhall 

never forget my fancy, fneering brother's fpeech to . 
me before we were married— I had twenty reafbnti 
for which you mufl give ine credit for never men. 
tioning it to you till this moment.— Lady Betty, 
faid he, I hear you are going to be married to one 
of the greatefl O's in all Irelaad.^Our famtty, (ifler, 
is proud enough without bringing 16 great a per- 
fonage into it to make us prouder— A prince they 
tell me; the thirteenth of his illufirious name — a 
circumflance that, I think, Lady Betty will not 

overlook in the number of his accomplilhmcats. 

In order to undcrftand this, which Lady Betty her* 

felf polSbly never did ai/ogftiery 1 mull inform the 

reader, that it was a cuflom ia the Ixiih Thanitlry, 

which 
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which it Hill coottDwd by fome of the ancient fa- 
tnilies of that kingdom, for the Thane, ai alfo for 
the heir apparent, at the age of 14 to make his trial 
i>f man hood. 

— Af^er the caronfal, they proclaim the number 
ef lancea tliat be breaki in the ring, by which pro- 
clamation he acquire! a right to add the number to 
hii name ai a title of diftinfHun,— This cuflom wai 
prefcrved in Sir Phelim'i femily — his grandfather 
«raa Artut the ninth — his father Manui the elerentlt 
•'-nad he himlelf Phelim the thirteenth. 

—Sir John Davies, in hii report! upon cafes in 
Iriih Thaniltry, nrakei no mention of this ufage j 
from whence I conclude, that the native, or, as he 
calli them, the mere Irilh, were unwilling to part 
with that Thanifli prerogative. He grounds the legal 
discountenance of Irilh culloms upon their unreafon- 
nblenefi and tncenvcniencc ; and this ufage, falling 
under the liime general reafon, ought 10 have been 
abolilbed like the re^; forit can never appear, that 
tbe breaking fo great a number of lances, confe- 
cwrvety upon a given day, was-cither retdbnableor 

eoBvgnient. Lady Betty, for your compliment of 

fciKying yontfelf alive with me, I can do no left 
t h atr hum miT&lf alive with you. We both ^eak 
metapiiyfieaUy ; but I mean plainly, that I fhall 
alwayt retain t*e feme ardent pafljon. As to your 
brother, [ kaow his Xiorddiip has always thougbt 
proper 
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proper to make me the fubjeS of hli wit-^bat I had 
rather talk about my employment — If tt ii in the 
leaft inconfiftent with my obligationi to Lady Betty, 
mind, I renounce it. — I think you are well eaongh 
acquainted with that l-ady Betty— ^i:; phelim, to be 
fure that (he will never engage you in an undertakiog 
to her own wrong— You muft be feofible, my dear, 
laying one hand upon his, whilft flie ponred out s 
bafon of lea with the other,— how uncommonly t^ 
naciout 1 am of my own right— I know nobody that 
holds it fafler, or maintain! it more refoluicly, faid 
SirPhelim, with an equivocal imile, which Lady 
Betty received with a fufTufion that went off in a 
fimper. — I know, faid he, my dear, hii mouth re- 
turning to its natural decorum, and hit eyes only re> 
flefling the fimper back again — I know you ire 
tenacious of your right, at the fame time doing bo- 
mage to her hand, as an acknowledgment of her 
claim.— That pi3ure upon your bracelet, faid he, is 
not more your property than the original — All the 
merit of either is derived from the fituation in which 
yon have placed them,— Your muffin will be cold. Sir 
Fhelim. — But why omit my friend Toby,' Lady 
Betty, out of your Chriftian catalogue t What do 
you take him for, my dear ?— Not for a Mahometan, 
Sir Phelim, bciieve me — I dare fay you would fooner 
doubt hit own than the immateriality of the wi- 
dow's foul.— What is your opinion of the widow's 
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fenl, Sir Fhelini } — Nothing but matter can touch, or 
be touched, Uyi my Lucretiut and your Marcbctti. 
—Do you think matter cao make any impreffion 
there, Sir Fhelim ? My dear Lady Betty, it is 
the only foible you have, and one (o flattering in 
fome refpe£ts to the perfon you intend it for, that 
he may very well bear with— Upon my honour and 
confcience^I know 'tii in rain — and ferioufly upon 
■«Dy other point I ibould &el myfelf mortified, to find 
-fiich a declaration heard nith a fmite of incredulity 
by Lady Betty— which puts me in mind of Toby, for 
I had almoft lofl him— Toby, then, is no Mahometan 
and I defy you to make a Jew of htm ; fo if he ii 
■iot a CbriAian, he mull be fomethiiig, whatever that 
be, very near as good — his elder brother is at your 
fervice^— make what you nill of himi I think him 
as queer a heathen as Diogenes, or any crack-brained 
philofopher amongH them— His lady has, indeed, 
the air of a fcripiu re-piece under the old covertiirer- 
but none of thelanguiOiing penitence of Magdalen ; 
none of the fweet lelignation of a hundred beauties 
that miniftered in the new covenant— But as I was 
frying, or going to fay, I with we were this moment 
upon that famous topic, which, you may remember, 
was cut fhort fo rid tculoufly— nice ficuafions and 
trying points was the fubjeA. 

-Poor Toby, how wretchedly muft he have 

Come off with his reiujcments upon felf>dental, if wc 

could 
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could have had an opportunity to reduce them to 
practice— nothing! fear lets than contempt from that 
exalted being for whofe fake he fpun them fo fine— 
jrou caoDot have forgot his. aftooifhineiit at the cafe 
1 put, the widow prefcnt— I leal to the captaiu'i 
bed with my bed-gown loofe, diforder in my eyet, a 
glow upon my cheelcs, a taper in my trembling band, 
and a fiory of a ghoft upon my faultering tongue, 
with other pretty clrcumftaoces that you have inge- 
nioufly and gcneroufly thrown in !— I am iafinitcly 
obliged to you, Sir Fhelim, both for your drawing and 
the kind ufe you have made of it.— Upon which 
Toby made a low bow— your Ladylhip's politeoeftr 
gave yoa the Hip, you could holdout no logger, and 
a loud laugh was the confequence. — N«ver bow waa 
more mifptaced — never bow more involuntary, not 
excepting the mechauical bow of a whole congrega- 
tion — I can compare it only to the bow of a felon 
when a judge has palTed fentence of death upon 
him. — Compare it to nothing. Sir Phelim i tet it 
fland by itfelf, as it is very well able to do— And 
then. Lady Betty, that charming mixture of confu- 
lions between them, quite of different natures, and 
from feparate caufea.— The apology too, as extraoi'-> 
dinary as the bow ; in fhort, it was altogether one 
of thofe fcene» the French call !mpiij,'ahl!. • I re. 
inember it well, my dear, and was quite delighted 
vhen you llept up to bis afliftance ; it wa» painful to 
Vol, in. I £k 
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fee f> good a creature feffer but I own I had not 

ttiofe feelings for Mrs. Wadniaii our obfervationi 

were the fame with refped to the different naturei 
aadcaufes of their confufion. — Every body is not 
blellwith our penetration, SirPhclim — — IwilhyoM 
nrould bellow a little of youra upon your poor friend 
r — I cannot fpare him a bit of mine i you know I 
h^ve occaCon for it all, -Sir Phelim — But you fliake 
your noddle at me, and begin to took whitnfical ; let 
ti3 leave oS, then, juA as abruptly as yoTl, and Toby 
did— —I am very compaffiooate when I fee people 
ilrugglingwith their u]iEfortuncs,andendeavouring to 
conceal their dijtrefs ; fo prepare to receive your em- 
ployment with a double acknowledgment.' What 

1 brought down to breakfafl was a review.'— I hope 
yourLadylhip is not fo unmerciful as to turn mc over 
to the company of Caledonian pedlars. — A laudable 
partiality to the learned IriQi, Sir Phelim — Upon my 
word. Lady Betty, thofe northern lights always chjU 
IMC — —If you bad faid blights. Sir Phelim, the con- 
ceit would have been more intelligible— I do think 
a weflern afpe£t more genial; but I tell you now, 
Sir Phelim, they fball not chill you — on the contra* 
ry, 1 have brought you a Greek epigram that will 
niake you warm with laughing. 

—Then it is none of their tranDatioo, I'll be 

IVorn — It is not. Sir Phelim— the tranflation may.be 

^irerygood oncj aAdlhope it will— but at prefent 

there 
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there i« none at all. Thefe gentlemen declare it 

is a cafe of laughter referved only for the hcnae 
hgncht at thole vrho underftand Greek. 

^Here a paufe enfued by an attempt of Sir Phe- 
lim to make a divcrlion— — Pfliair, Sir Phelim, I 
wHt have my way at leaft for once in my life — Now 
I underfland you— As a dabler in that language, an<l 
in poetry, you are willing to contribute to my enter- 
(amnient in every fhapc. — I have as little opihiOn of 
their relcrved cafes asof their crittcifms, and I hearti- 
ly with, both for my fake and every bodies fake, 
thai they wonld always write in Greek— —For yonr 
fake, Sir Fhelim ! God forbid you flioutd ever turn au- 
thor. — If Ifhould, Lady Betty, lam no Tory— lean 
never attempt to impofe the flavifh doArine upon a 
pupil of Mrs. Macauly — that writing is the fame 
thing as ixA'f^'—befides, a bird in the hand, Lady 
Betty- ' ' The reader may imagine that he fpoke 
metaphorically a feeond time — by no means— It was 
literally fo.— Phelkn the thirteenth had aflually put a 
bird into Lady Betty's hand — but flie refolutely fol- 
lowed her purpofe, without parting, however, with 
the bird already in her pofleifion. 

— Iconfefis, Sir Phelim, I have.a yiolent cnriofity; 
by which it appears that curiolity is che ftiongeft 
pallion of the fex — I won't abfolutely call it a long- 
ing, becaufe you may rcfufc me, if you chufe rather 
to amnfe yonrfeif than gratify me; bnt if you are 
1 2 nut 
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not p»Juive}j JeiermiiuJ, mofl certain it is, I have an ' 
impatience to know wliat that riQble fuE^e£l can be, 
that no body mufl laugh at that does not underftand 
Greek — and which, they fay, is publiflied for the 
emolumeat of a grave and learned bench.— That may 
be, faid Sir Phelim, running his eye over it j but 
diey have not paid much regard to the eafe and intereft 
of the ladies, in whofe beds, after the fatigues of the 
bench, their gravities repofe, IikePhcebus in the lap 
oi Thetis.— You provoking wretch you, don't tanta- 
lize me fo -, my dear Sir Phelim, tranflate it diredly, 
put me out of my pain, and make me as merry as a 
Greek—- Pronounced fhort and quick by way of what 
the rhetoricians call a pa ronom alia, which ii.only a 
pun upon grig— at the fame time, eicher to Ihcw her 
iirmnefs and conten^t of all vulgar opinions, or be- 
caufe Ihe knew (be could recover it when Ihe pleafed, 
&c let go her bird . If that is the cafe, my dear- 
deuce take the epigram— the fooner I fet about it the 
better. — But I muft tell you,, my dear, 'tis not only 
/hockingly obfcene, but abominable. — I'll try, how- 
ever, to give it a twift, and change the lltuation, and 
fee what that will do — for your's is really a longing 
cafe, l.ady Betty, or you never would have thrown 
cold water upon my propofal for a compromife^ 
therefore, as I cannot think of amnfing myfeifex- 
cluHvely, I'll proceed to an employment more agree- 
able to Lady Betty. Very compldifant on your 

fide, 
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"fide, moft difint«reftcd Sir Phelim— So then, \o ob*- 
dience to my commandsi you are proceeding, I fee 
to the writing table — how longdo you thiuk you will 
be proceeding about it ? — Not long — fcarce fo long 
ai the time of afViun in a drama.— —How fhould I 
know how long that is?— Why, theti, give me» 
Lady Betty, a quarter of an hour for the whole per- 
formance but don't leave the room if you 

do, I'll throw up my employmeht.— — And if you do. 
Sir Phelim — you (hall have no other — till you fliew 
your abilities in the office I have affigned you — flill 
the iirongell proofs of the fuperiority and abfolute 
dominion of curiofity— in the mean time 111 write a 
few cards — then give a loole to meditation, and try 
whether f can, by dint of ingenuity, arrive at any 
fort of guefs about the emolument.— Lady Betty, the 
guart J'heurrde Raietais is over— my reckoning is paid 
—great wits don''t always jump.— I'll lay you double 
the value that you have not hit up,on the true emo- 
lument — Ijut have you given it the twift you talked 
off and changed the fituation } — I have very pro- 
perly, and I hope effcftually, my dear— there is 
nothing in it now either againft the law or the gof- 
pet— before, it was in opendeiianceof both— and for 
that reafon, no doubt, it afforded fo much entertain- 
ment to our modell and chafte critics, that they feleft- 
ed it out of a whole bundle for fuch merry Grecians as 
I 3 themfelves— ^ 
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themf^lves— here it U for you, Lady Betty^takc 
it, and much good may it do you t 

THE emdlvmeht; or, the way to coktekt 

FEMALE SINNEXS. 

WHAT! big with child, and face tofaaej 

Will you be foolilh all your livei f 
This is the proper time and place 

To make ime cawerts lof your wive* ; 
Give them no comfort, nor relief, 
Till they turn over a new leaf; 
Let them be brought upon their knees— 

In night-caps muffled, like defertert. 
Then work tipon them by dcgrcci. 

Like gentle and humane coHverteri 
Take time exaflly in the nick. 

Make the bcft ufe of their condition ; 
Fufli home, and touch them to the quick. 

Till they give figns of true contrition. 

Convert from Canaan iKrU,: Contrition from Cutiam 
Uriri. Jacob's Law Diflionuy. 

lamforry, SirPhelim, I gave you fo much trouUe 

—what you have made of it you know befl— twilling 

enough there is of confcienee ; but how you can 

value youifcif upon mending thefituation, I don't 

comprehend— 
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Comprehend— it is not eafy to conceive a worfir— -*• 
this goed it has done me, however — I never will b* 
fo peremptory in my curioiity again— for the future. 
Sir Phelim, you fliall go on in your own way. 

—But pray, Sir Phelim, read the Greek. — How do' 
you like it, my dear i—lt is very mufical-—-what't 
the meaning of /lyiV ^yi,, Sir Pheiim ? — So pretty 
a found ought to have a pretty meaning.— ^You are 

in the right of it — for it is a complex idea of 

beauty, modefty, firmnefs, joined with great fenCbi- 
lity, and an air of grandeur and dignity into the bar- 
gain ' -And pray, what does that complication of _ 

merit jDGan ? rUpon honour, it means your Lady 

fliip'j backlide — ^And, upon my honour, I had much 
rather h (load for another complex idea, particularly 
in our fituation. Here I mufl ftep in again t« 

inform the reader, that Sir Phelim lived near White- 
hall, the houfe fronting the water, by which means 
Lady Betty's cars were often wounded by that vulgar 
monofyllable which ii the difgrace of our language, 
and which thofe low people are fo fond of for its 
peculiar j-ouglineft.— — In Greek it does very often 
ftand for that complex idea.— —I don't know whe- 
ther 'ti» Greek or Hebrew, ot what it Hands far, but 
, it founds very like Italian — What do you laugh at. 
Sir Phelim? — ^fo me conceit, I fuppofe, that I can- 
not enter into. — It is not fit you Ihould my dear.— - 
Fit or unfit, my curtofity is at aa end.-— --buf 
I 4 don'l 
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don't let HI toofe thU fine day, Sir Phellm. — I cIon*1 
. intend you fiiould, my dear^the chariot is ready at 
the door — I'll jud flep up ilairi with you, and lay you 
on a little rouge, becaufe I propofe to leave you with 
Keynolds this morning for an hour or two— —Rouge 
always gives, you know, atleaftlknow, aaiDexpref7 
fible fweetiieft to your lyes — beftdeB, it may not be 
fo advifcablc to leave you with him to morrow^you 
may nor, perhaps, have fo good a night, or fo good 
a morning. — Go, you foolilh creature, faid Lady- 
Betty, locking her arm in his,— — Thus tallung, 
srm in arm, with Miltonichappinefs ; theyafcended 
into Lady Betty's dreiBng-rcoro, and from thence 
(after he had laid on the rouge) defcending in the 
fame aiHaacr, they flept into the chariot and drove 

REYNOLDS**. 
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TWO LYRIC EPISTLESj 

OK, MAROEUT THE COOK-MAID TO THE CStTICAI/ 
It E VI EWERS. 

2 writt a fad band, hu mf Si_fitr Margtfj Jht vnniet 

htticr, 

BY THE «AME. 

By the bsckfide ! f good lack, good lack ! 

Chaio'd to the chimney corner like a monkey, 
You are as fpiteful as a black, 

That has been drinking drink for drunky. 

I thmk I fee my mafler leap abd fkip, 

And whilk about his tail ; 
Juft like a pinnace when'fhe makes a trip, 

And whiQcs about her fail. 

So haw I feen a Highlander retire. 

And turn about to court the wind, 
Shot by a cinder leaping from the fire 

Amongil hit precious parts behind. 

Laugh f 

■f Vide C.1TICAL Rivitw for December, l-jdi. Ailitle, 
r.l)l«forgmw.iCe„tltnKn. 

P. 461. ir i1ic/»' Ughfsndtr; bicifidi be bound in chilns, 
■KC iliiiit he bjs feme reaHii to coTipUii^. If ihe »iii' or him- 
frlf waj, like a inoakcv, cli»in:d to th* ch'[ni:e;,corn::f by the 
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Laugh ! no he oeed not be afrnid ; 

Though 'twould be comical, no doubt; 
To fee him fquatting like a maidf 

And making water like a fpout. 

But I Ihould laugh at you reviewers, 

If I could fee your buttocks bare, 
Gcnteely trufs'd and pink'd with Ikewers, 

And nicely larded like a hare. 

Nay, I could wi(^, 
To fee vour backfides fing'd and flead, 
' Juft like your fav'rite dilh, 

A fingcd head ; 
To fmcU them favoury and reeky. 
Like Cocky Leaky. 

And as your cook, at a fmith's forge, 
Gives the fine flavour of the wool 
To a (heep'a lkull» 
Which makes you cat '[ill you regorge ; 

So, the communication \s fo great 
Between your brains and your backfide ; 
Between the feat 
Of lazincfs and feat of pride; 

bukAdc, he might afford feme diTcifion to Margciy the cookmiid, 
but it it to be fuppofcd he would not mucfa tclilh Ihc reftrilnr. 

' That 



Tbac tho^ the brains of all your jokera' 

Never ilruck fire into a Angle joke, 
Yet if your bums were fing'd with pokers. 

Your brains, perhaps, might yield a little ifOfMXr 

Spite of your heavy jokei^ 

That fall upoa the head, 
Like apopleflic Arokes, 

Or Pigs of lead J 

We'll laugh, to fee your Highland fjjarks^ 
YouF Highland breeding, and good maonenf 

To fee them ftrut about the parks, 
With (liirta dijplayed behind, like banners i 

Shewing our maids, and modeA wives, 

Such modeCi fights, • 

As make their hiilbaDds weary of their livesi- 
They make them pafs fiich reAlefs nigbtir 

Our lovers ficken, and defpair, 

Dejeflion preys upon our beaui: ; 
The expeflations of our fair 

Are rais'd fo highly by their f&cws. 

The Indians, I'm told, arc more polite. 

They don't produce :heir brawny powers ;■ 
They only fliew their pon-ers by candle-light, 
.^moDgll tlieir fdvoiirjte fquaws, at certain Tiours- 

■1 6 t^tXMl 
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Good fin, if I ai^ght can read. 

You are dcGgo'd for books, 
Juft as your friends, beyond the Tweed, 

For gardeners and cooks. 

Your pride and lazinefs, I guela, 
Difoixler and torment your tnindi. 

And bring your country to diflrels, 
For want of labourers and hinds, 

I think, like you, it is a fhame 

That its bell blood Ihould now be bleeding ; 

And blame 
The government for fuch proceeding, 

I would have fcnt the veiy worft, 
I would have fent you all a packing ; 

You fliould have gone the very firft, 
Your'e good enough for a good thwacking. 

, Butl'iD weary of inditing 
Such Ictlcrs J 
And fo 1 take my leave of writing, 
And leave you to my betters. 



^(>i>i^li.' 



[ >«s ] 

EPISTLE THE SECOND^ 

You who affetDbie in difguife, 

And take your {lands in fecret placOj 

Spitting into our mouths and eyee. 
With a pretence to wa(h our facci ! 

But when you Tpy a Scotchman walking, 
Hii air and manner is fo pleating, 

That yoii immediately leave hawking, 
And offer him a pickle of your fneezing. 

J do not want to rob you of your fnuff, 

Give it your countrynKO, it likes mc well ; 

But do not fright us, like Macduff, 
Calling aloud to ring the alarum bell : 

Sufpend your prudence, fwallow your fpittle. 

And liften to an Englifhman a little. 

You know you fpit at u&, and hawk and cough. 

As if you had a charter ; 
And elfo know we wipe ic meekly off. 

Like Charles the bleffed martyr : 

Whilftyou go on, abufe, and rail, 
As if we were not fellow-creatures. 

Laying about you like a flail, 
And briiiiing alt our Englilh featurei. 
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If we poor Englilhmen but fmile. 

It i« fiigti trealbn, 
Tho' we are fmiling all the while, 

Both with good nature and good reafon ; 

Not throwing dirt- at a whole nation f. 

But laughing at the folly of a lew, 
Whofe prejudice and affeflition 

Become ibem jtift as they do yo-a. 

tu if they were a chofen race. 

Clear and exempted, by their birth. 
From all the vices that difgrace 

All other children of [he earth. 

I very readily excufc 
Your want irf complaifance 

To my ftrange Mufe, 
Drcft'd in the carelefs drefs of France, 

A la Fontaine, 
A llattern, but quite plain. 

According to your n«tioni. 

You muft diflike the flimfy weuch^; 
Her drefs and all her motions 

Are fo intolerably French j 

t ArcDTdlng to the reviewer., ihe grcateft pleafure tKil lli» 
whol: EngliA nitLan eojoyi, is to fee ilieir btethren of Nortl- 
"Btkiia, in ibeir thealces, lepwfcnte* is a ^xkcI of ftni'njreli. 

*A grace- 



*A gracele{> copy of a gracelefi hoblef, 
Jult like a gouty flioe made by a cobler. 

You thint the bflgjiipes notei arc fwceter 

Than any pipe or any ftring j 
The aft prefcir'd the cuckow's foQg and mc(iw 

To all the warblers of the fpring ; 
Either the orgaui or the foul 
Of you and ajfti are fo JroU §, 

Your ignorsDce antl irant oifiafff 

Your want of ears, I do forgive; 
But unprcrrok'd malevolence 

I'll never pardon whiJft I live : 
Such, your attempt to prove me to the north 
A foe to its aclcnowledg'd worth. 

In every country I defpife 

A heart thai't arrogant and narrow. 
At much as I eflecm and prize 

David Hume aad David's marrow. 
Now to conclude, 
I am yours reviewing or revicw'd. 

• The reviewers fay, that the lerfei in lh« Fablei foJT grown 
Gemlemen hobble ftriagdy, from fourteen lo two fyllatlei : ihil 
ma} p>nl; be owing to ihcU want of ean ; tbey fflBQ bwe thi 
timie Dbje^ioii to Foouuie. 

§ Ljric Epifllei to the Reviewers. 
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Sut at my fablei arc not to your likings 

Wicnefs the fable of laft year t, 
I fend you fomcthing [bat's tnore ftrikingf 

Concife and clear ( 
I think you call it in your brogue 
An apologue. 

THE APOLOGUE. 

Some folks get no more by their reading 
And meditations. 

Than apes and monkeys by their breeding 
Andobfenratioui : 
This I agree, . 

May be apply'd either to you or m«. 

The fable that comes after 
Can only be apply'd to you j 

If ic excites a little laughter, 
It anfwers all my view. 

An ape, by trade an imitator. 
Had fpcDt the beft part of his days, 

Like a reviewer or tranflator 
Of farces, interlude!, and plays. 

For ever copying, and itching 

To fliew his talents in the kitchen. 

] Thi i&, the cuckoHr, utd ihe luh. 
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He would divert yon, if yon were nottiice 
And difficult to pleafc, 
By cracking lice, 
And catching fieai J 
Whicli he would chaw, 
And cram into a kitten'* laiWi 

In ftiort, 
Jacko had itudy'd many s trick, 

Which trick», inflead of makiog Iportf 
Would ofi'ner make you fick : 
Yet he would make you, now and then. 
Laugh like the fooliflieft of men. 

The cook-maid by the fire wa> hit afleef^ 

No kind of harm fufpefting, 
Jacko the Ape was playing at bopcepj 

Reviewing and reflecting i 
Whether from liquor or from whim. 
The cook-maid laid in a Grange trimi 

Hard by, a razor, left upon a chair. 
By Jacknapei was quickly fciz'd; 

The cook maid'j beard, expos'd and bare, 
The grinning villain rubb'd and greai'd j ■ 

Then fnapp'dhia fingers and look'd grave, 

Flourilh'd hii razor, and began to Jhave* 



Jack* 



,.„XcK,yl. 
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Jacico proceeded without dread, 

Chatter'd, and did not care a iig ; 
Poor Margery was hack'd, and bled, 

Like an aflalEDated pig. 

Rous'd, by her pains, like franiic fleeperi> 
She fnatch'd a pan of boiling broth. 
Bubbling and running o'er wich froth, 

And threw it into Jacko'i peepers : 

Which blinded hint, and fpoil'd him pafl all cure. 

Both for a fhaver and reviewer. 



Craxit a gf higaaia tatlf 
A!fiit Ttf^We, O Nice ; 

AIJi»d'«Hi>infedt!t 
Eiifr gli tiei fiei^ 



TO MISS * 

SY THE SAME, 

Thanks to your wlles, deceitful f«irl 
The gods, fo long in vain implor'd. 

At laft have heard a wretch's prayer t 
At lafl I find myfclf rcftor'd. • 
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From thy bewitching fnares and thee} 
I feel for once this is no dream ; 

I feel my captive foul ii free, 
Aad I am truly what I fcem. 

I cannot now, as heretofore, 

Put oil indifference or difdain. 
To fmother flamei that burn no mere. 

To hide a paffion void of pain. 

Without a bhifh your name I hear, 
No tranfient glow my bofom hcati } 

And, when I meet your eye, my dear. 
My fluttering heart no longer beati* 

1 dream, but I no longer find 

Your form fiill prefent to my view ; 

I wake, but now my vacant miod 
No longer waking dre^mi of you. 

Abfent, for you no more I pine, 
But wander carelefs day or night i 

Prefent, no word, no look, no fign. 
Argues diAurbance or delight. 

I hear your praife, no tender flame 

Now thrilU rcfponfive through my vcini j 

No indignation, only fh a me. 
For all my former wrongi remaiu. 



I. meet you now without alarmi, 

Nor longer fearful to difpleafe ; 
I talk with ealc about your charmif 

E'en with my lival talk with eile> 

Whether in angry mood you rife. 

Or fweetly lit with placid guile, 
Vaia is the lightning of your eyes, 

And vainer Aill your gilded fmile. 

Lovei in your finiles no longer play ; 

Your lips, your tongue, have loll their art ; 
Thofe eyci have now forgot the way 

That led direflly to my heart. 

Whether with grief the mind's difeafed. 
Or the unburthen'd fpirit'a glad ; 

No thanks to you when I am pleafed. 
You have no blame when I am fad. 

Hills, woods, and lawns, and bleating flocks^ 
Without you, captivate me itill ; 

But dreary moon and naked rocks, 
Tho' with you, make my blood run chill. 

Here me; and judge if I'm lincere : 
That you arebcauteous ftill I fwcar ; 

But oh ! no longer yoti appear. 
The fairefl, and the only fair. 



C„i,8lc 
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Hor me ; but let not truth offead : 

In that fine form, in many placet 
I now fpy faults, my lovely fricL*. 

Which I miftook before for grace*. 

And yet, tho* free, I thought at fi/ft. 
With Ihame my weakDefg I coufefi. 

My agonizingheart would burll. 
The agonies of death are lefs. 

Who would not, when hU foul's oppre&'d, 

Gladly polTcfs bimfelf again ? 
To pluck a ferpent from hit breall. 

Who would not bear the DiarpeA pal. j 

The little fongfter, thus you fee. 

Caught in the cruel fchool-boy's toiis. 

Struggling for life, at laft, like me, 
Efcapes, and leaves his feather*d fpoili. 

His plumage foon rcfumes its gloft. 
His little heart foous waxes gay ; 

Nor falls, grown cautious from his lofs. 
To artifice again a prey. 

Perhaps you think I only feign, 
I do but firive againCt [he flream ; 

Elfc why fiarevcr in this firain, 
Why talk upon no other theme ? 
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It ii not love, it is not pique, 

That gives mj whole difcourfe thii caft; 
'Til nature that dufghts to fpeak 

Eternally of dangers paff. 

Carouling o'er the midnight bowl. 
The foldier never ceafing prates ; 

Shews every fear to every foul, 
And every hair-breadth 'fcape relates. 

Thus the poor galley-flave, rcleaa'd 

From pains as great, and bonds as (trong. 

On his paft fufferingt feems to feaft, 
And hug the chain he dragg'd fo long. 

To talk is all that I delire ; 

When once I let my larum go, 
Z never flop, nor once cntjuire. 

Whether you're entertain'd or no. 

Which of lis has moft caufe to grltive ? 
Which fitnation would you choofe ? 
L a capricious tyrant leave, 
' And you, a faithful lover lofe. 

I can find maids in every rout, 

With fmiles as ialfe, and forms as fine; 
But yet moft fearch the world throughout, 

To find 3 heart as. true as mine. 
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TO LOLLIUS. 

BY THE SAM£. 

T H O' born in an ungenial clime. 
Where T. with brawls his tribute pays, 

'Tis poiSble, my Lord, for Time 
To fancy thefe uncommon lays. 

If Shakefpear erery mule inipire, 
Sole fovereign of the tuneful throng, 

Fraife Hill.ia due to Cowley's lyre, 
And Gray*3 fweet melaucholy fong. 

Prior fliall live with laughing eye 
Amongit the vivid fons of Fame; 

Maids ever weep, and widows figh. 
And burn with Eloifa'g flame. 

Not Sparta's queea alone has tripp'd ; 

Charm'd with fine breeding anrd fine cloaths, 
Other fair princefTes have flipp'd * , 

And troubled the wholeworld's repofe. 



• Brantane futnillwa us with oijoy eiunplei of ro7»l 
Teucer 
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Teucer is not the only prince 

Famous for fttootug the f long bow t 

Troy hai been loH before, and fincc, 
By cunning, with a patriot fbew. 

Heroes have bled, as well as Heflor, 

Both for their miniona and chatle wives;. 

Elfe how had Cromwell been FroteSor, 
Or Charles and Edward lofl their iivei ? 

Pitts, with the fame afpiiingmiad. 

In dark oblivion are gone down ; 
But they had not the luck to find 

Churchills to hand them to renown. 

Worth, undiftinguifti'd by applaufe^ 
But equals floth ; nor Ihall the chief 

In livid lilence guard our laws, 
Forgotten like a mouldy brief. 

Supremely wife when wifdom'a wanted. 

Prudent where caution is a merit, 
Upright, inflexible, undaunted. 

Pure and enlightcn'd like a fpirit^ 

f Cydanio ircu — tbe Cretin or long baw. Set St. P*iir« 

EpiAlc to Titiu, chip. L v. il. Xjign; an -^m, Tlie Stuart 

riceofptinectiiere u £*mou! ai Teocer for ihe Cretan b**. 

Sworn 
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Sworo enemy to £iU1i(xh1 bale, 
Againft corniptioD firm aad fleady^ 

Not for one fiagle-hcat or race, 
fiat always booted, jiwayt ready. 

You role at Freedom's tiered call, 
Snatch'd ber hopi th' iav^ding great, 

Added new trophies to ber hall, 
Aa4 fix'd the Goddefs in her ftat. 

'Tia the wife ufe, not the poflcffing 
Tlie fmilci of Fortune or of Kings, 

That can make Wealth a real bieffing, 
Or take from Poverty her fliags. 

That digniliet the virtuous man. 
Scorning, tho' poor, to flinch or faulter, 

Who for his prince, or his dear clan, 
Defpifci th' impending halter. 

TO M^CENAS. 
[i. e. LoED Bute.] 

Sr TKE SAMU. 

Offspring of Britim Kings ofyorc, 

To put your fpirits in fine tunc, 
I have fome Bnrgundy in ftore. 
With rofes for the tenth of June. 
, Vol. III. K 
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Quit thofe damp gladei, nor muGflg mope, 
Enchanted^ with your armiacrofi, 

f ix'd like a itaiiie on a flope. 
Or the pagoda like a Juft . 

Let not the nolle of yon black city 
One moment difcompofe your peace ; 

look down on pomp awhile with pity, 
And tet faflidious plenty ceafe. 

A grateful change to homely fare, 

A cot, a barn-door fowl, and mutton. 

Oft fmooth the anxioui face of Care, 
And Squeamil^nefs herielf turns glutton< 

Kojv Phoebus rage»,.now the fwain 
. With languor drives his fainting Iheep 
From the parch'd meads and fultiy plain. 
To filvcr Hrearas and thickets deep. 

Upon the Thames there's not a breeze, 
No zepbyr with expiring breath. 

To animate thofe horrid trees. 
Silent and moEionlefs as death* 

There you form all your decent plant. 
To righteoufnefa give a new birth ; 

And with your tories and your clans 
Govern the princes of theeaftht 



Heareft 

Coi.sk 
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Heaven kindly keepi us in the dark, 

And, fpight of all ourfine-fpun fchemw, 
Laught, when wc over flioot the mark. 

Both at our fcan and fanguine dreaoih 

The prefoit'fl all we have to heed. 

Futurity is like a current, 
Now fmooth and pleafant as the Tweed, 

Wow dreadful like a Highland torrent; 

Tumbling with fury d^wo the vale. 

The rocks refound, the mountains rattle; 

Pines float along with groves of cale. 

Huts, plaids, blue bonnets, and black cattle. 

Happy is he who lives to*day, 

Liv^ for himfelf, 'tis fo much gain. 
Whether the next be fad or gay. 

Or the fun never rife again. 

"lis done— nor can the power of Fate 

Caned or fet the deed afide ; 
Nor Fortune's infolence and hate, 

That loves to morcify our pride. 

Let iier purfue her cruel fport, 

Paft pleafures cannot be deftroy'd j 
She cannot, as fhe does at court, 

Vaciite what w« have once enjoy'd. 

K 3 Faitlifia 
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Faithful nhile Oii continues mine { 

But if the violates my bed. 
The painted harlot I rcfign, 

And Virtue, tho' unportionM, wed. 

When the florm beats, and feos run high, 
1 fhatl not importune with prayers 

The angry princes of the fty, 
To fpare my curious Cyprian vnn*. 

Nor dupM by Hope, tilie tnaiiy a one. 

Stay blubhering beneath the deck ; 
But, when both mafl and rndder'i gone, < 
*^ Tajcc to tny boat and leave the wreck. 

TO DANIEL WEBB, Esq, 

»Y THE SAME." 

I WOULD, with all my heart and foul, 
fiend every friend a goMen bowl. 

And with each bowl a purfc of gold, 
To fill the bowl and make it fmile, 
And to fecure the bowl awhile 

From being either pawn'd or fo'd. 

To every military friend, 

Hwoic tripods I would fend, 

. Tripoda fit only for brave fellows ; 



r 



That ii to fay, cnitche* a pair. 
And one (lout leg of the famcvward^ 
Mat.0>ix the noflel of a bcUowa. 

Piftures I'd fend of every fchool, 
2 am fo gencrotu a fool,' 

With (latues too, and bulb for olchei t 
Thele I would fend to none but you. 
The prince and mirror of virtii, 

If I was maller-of fucb riches. 

At to virtit, that point's decided, 
Yuu are fufficicntly provided : 

All that yon want of nic it metre i 
Tou may have plenty at my forge, 
1 need not Aeal, lite thrifty George, 

From Paul, io order to pay Peter, 

! know the prince of lyric fong, 
Eafy, yet elegantly llrong ; 

And know that Beckford'i bead of marble ; 
I mean that head the fculptor made. 
That marble head will fooner fade, 

Than any fongs the Mufes warble. 

Your fame mud fly with wings of paper, 
He you a Wolfe, a Howe, a Draper, 
Vi^r at Minden or at Canna ; 



,:.„=,C00gll^ 
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Or legiflator great at he, 
That led the Jews thrpugh the Red Sea, 
And pamper'd them with quaili and ni 

Great bards great favours can beflow. 
In heaven above or hell below j 

They can convey you with a nod. 
From Styx, whenever they think fit. 
And call you up to heaven by writ. 

And make you an immortal god* 

Lollius frith ^acua may dwell, 
Minos aod he may judge in hell, 

W hen future poets fiDg his worth ^ 
Bute may, like Enoch, be traufiated, 
Then made a flar, 2tid made relattd 

To jKw Bteut of the North *, 



* I know tbcre il i cIifGcU aiilioritj fm tUi «i>tttiM 

Siv ifi ar/bp^mc, Jivi t/lf:gtr iUt Btitir. 

Or, Faft. iil. 40J, 
Vet I ciniuil help fanc^Dj the author vrotc Slf inflcid of Slcnr 
Boom i he ii rcpRTentFd in bii nonhern limation iritchiat hii 
chalet wiib unrunUiins li^lance ; aadlas aptiobcUcYc, ihu 
oar Sly Boon u a cDnln£tioD of Boattt. I have fctn tb* 
ftm: thoug^it in a maanlcrjpt colteflion of verfes ccoapoled if 
ibt'Ftafx^oa of a funou Va'mArj ojoa the Rnohtiaii >> 
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And S eh, ifthcMufeapleafp, 

Shall outvii Mcrcuiy with cafe, 

And my Lord Duke oiitAine Apollo, 
And each Olympic peer outvie 
Cliftor, the Jockey of the iky, 

And R— by bold beat Bacchui hollow. 



,t76o. liwu bmotlfun^ jrarfutd in the rerrnof the Allroaoiny 
PiDfeflDr, wbicb Urack mc To that I Hill recuii Ihcm. 
Aiccodint upon Cbirlcl'i wane, 

Boocea, cammanl; called Botct, 
the brighttfl liar ia *ll bii trainr 

Withoot aU nmner of *fpote, 
IfiylhoQ fsrcTcrfixl renalnt 

Cunning and watchful » [he dngon j 
Left Urla Hinoi break his chain, 
Awl oTtrtniD [he Kenhwn waggrar 
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SEVEN POETICAL TALES, 

sift GREGORY GANDER, kxt. 

^'il tft m/tn/i, qu^il tjl iupt^ 
CrUi j«' atirifit /„» taknt ! 
Ta»t qu'il amuft, il ift chamaHt. 
Rftrdfen fri* dh jkV/ ecrt^. 



IKTIOOUCTIOlr. 

rVE often thought it wm a pity 
That you Ihould ever go to hell j 
Your little pcrfopi are Co pretty, 
And they become yotir fouU fo well, 
BeCdes, I knov your hearts are good 
If they were rightly undeiftood ; 
Though, by fome wonderful fatality. 
You feldom pra^ice your morality. 

One beauty \i feduc'd by pleafnre, 
A fceond led away by falhion, 
A third is caught for want of leifurc 
To ^ut her virtue in a paDioiii 



Othen, 



Othen, UDtaiDtcd by defire, 

To priciis chcir virgin Hov'r hare giveoy 

To {»ve their precious fouls from fire. 

And pay the turnpikes up to heavear 

Now this would'be extremely well: 

But you're fo apt to Lift and tell. * 

Or elfe fome prudes obferre your fall ; 

Afi4 they're fuch dama'd ill-natttr'd elves^ 

The^ Dever pick you up thcmfelves, 

But Hand and bawl. 

Calling your neighbours one aod all. 

Then ifliies forth a noify group. 
Talking aa fall as they can utter. 
Like amorous turkies in a coop, 
' Or empty bottles in a gutter. 
Then they're fo full of fpite,. 
Becaufe their features put us in a frigKt, 
Should you but chance to get the vapours,-' 
By ovcr-ftudying and reading, 
They fwear at once that you are breeding, 
And put you in the papers. 

But what is harder Hill is this, 
(I know the thoughts of your Mamas) 
Should any of you aft amifs. 
They'll fwear my veifes were the caufe. 



They'll 



t »<* J 

They^l all be canvafling and gleaning, 
Raking each verie to find a meaning. 
Wbcrcai, you'll knovr, if you proceed, 
I never think— ^ don't indeed. 
I only pafi the rainy weather 
Zaftringtng a few rhimes together; 
And then I call them talei, you know. 
At I call this an Introdu^ion, 
Becaufe 'tis only meant for (bovr, 
Not for amufcmcnt or Inflrufiion. 
For Poets, when their norki arc long, 
Mufi deck them with fome prevlout xhimer 
Jull at a hero fingi a fong, 
To tell you be'i diflrcfa'd for time. 
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THE Brothers. 



IMITATED FXOM OOIAT. 

WH O hath been deaf to Patrick'j ferae t 

"CPlio hath not heard Hibernla'j name, 

Where Patrick preach'd God's holy ritci) ' 

And made his bulls and profclytes ? 

Who hath not fcca that genial climate,' 

Where all are zealoui as the Primate, 

To put in force the law of Moret, 

By multiplying human noles i 

Here, if tradition' be belier'di 
In dayt of yore- three brothers lir'd, 
With youth, and health', and power elat^ 
Taking delight in worldly riches ; 
And heedlefs of that blefled ftatc. 
Where faints fing pfalms without their breecbei. 
Throughout their manor's wretched round 
They kill'd the game, and poach'd the groundi. 
And feiz'd on every wand'ring feir, 
Aad trufs'd her like a hare r 

K. 6 . Wliae 



While the poor clown, with flreuning eyet, 
Aad hands uplifted to the Ikies, 
Implor'd each faint to fiive from daughter 
Hit poultiy and bU daughter ; 
And eveiy climacteric beautjr. 
Anxious and trembling for her cbUdi 
Wilh'd in her Head lopay the duty. 
And be defil'd. 

Yet mid the wreck one faarmlefi maid. 
One meek, unnotic'd flower, 
Beneath a caffock's foll'ring fliade^ 
Efcap'd the flormyb'afl of power. 
No Dorms difturb the Curate's peace. 
And Nancy was the Curate's niecct 
Poor Innocent! She little knew 
To iix the rake's difordcr'd vle^r ; 
No art had the, no lludicd guite, 
Nought but the meek, tm^odng eye, - 
The trembling bli^^ the fearM finilc, 
Of unfufpeaing modefty ! 
The Parfon calmly pafs'd his life 
In training Nancy for a wife. 
Preaching the force of fpecial grace. 
Inculcating fome moral duty; 
Or fometimes U tting in her face 
In commendatt' of her beauty. 
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But heav'n at timet, to prore iti falBtif 
Their wife ft meafurea circnmvenUa 
At the next village was a ball, , 
Which drew the nei^huun ooe and all, 
Beth old and f eung, both girli and hayt,. 
To dance, make love, and make a noife. 
What joy in Nancy's face appears !*~ 
But hon to calm her nnde's feari ? 
Thofe Brothcra I— True.— But at fixteen 
*Tji time to fee, and to be feen ; 
So, fpight of all the Priefi may fay, 
Nancy rcfolves to have her way. 
Alas ! how vtiti that threat'uing loot, 
That angry frown, that Item rebuke! 
' The ftem rebuke, the angry frowns. 
His weak, relenting heart difowns. 
Ah! when the palpitating veil 
Belray'd her bofom's an:tious fwelt. 
That bofom, where each wakening fenfc 
Thrill'd with delire and diffidence. 
When fondly to his heart it preft, 
Could anger chill the uncle's brcaft '. 

At length the wiQiM-for fun arofe. 
The aft flood faddled in the yard, 
And Thomas in hit Sunday doathi, 
Stept forth the beauty's deflia'd guard. 



The march began. The way wa» iong^ 
But Tom, by many a niAic fong. 
And talei of many a wondVous feat, 
ContrivM the weaiy way to cheat. 
And now the diltant chimes they hear. 
And now the dillant {pact appear, 

And now but at a narrow pafi. 

Our travelling pair obfcrv'd a change 
Moft inconceivable and flrange 
In the behaviour of the aft. 
Thii aft was rather hard to curry,. 
It always put him in the vapours, 
And made him fcramble and cut caperi,. 
JuS like a Dutchman in a hurry. 
Tis alfo faid, that in the fumraer, 
Whe» he waa thinking of his wife. 
And all the joys of focial life. 
He grew aa noify ai a drummer { 
Chaunting, like any Pagan bard,. 
His charmer's panegyrics, 
Manteuvring in the parfon's yard^ 
Throwing the geefe into hyflcrics. 
But here the afs was in the right, 
The Brothers put him in a fright s 
And now emerging from a ditch. 
They told the girl Uie was a bitch,. 
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And held a piilol to her breafl. 
With a btalpheniingczhorratioD, 
To let her mind at reft. 
Anil quictty fubmit to violatioa<^ 

** HoM, hold, your bonoun," Thomas criet^ * 
(This ftratagcm hii fear fupplieO 
** She t> no maid, upon my life, 
** Tbii ii our Nancy, fiie'i mf wife ;- 
•' I know your honours wo'n't dirgrace 
** And cjjckold me before my face !** 

•* Tis well," the faragcs rcply*d,. 
•* But Nancy it fo young a bride, 
** Friend Tom will furely be fo good 
** To pay once more hi* marriage ductJ - 
•' Tis our requefty he can't refufe, 
** Bcfidcs— we'll kill him if be fhould*'* 

Ah, Thomas ! could thy fingle hand 
Their whole united llrength withftand ? 
Could'ft thou by cunning, force, or wit— 
'Til vain! and Thomai mutl fubmit.^ — 
Yet in her tear* he bore a part. 
And fympathiz'd with Nancy's heart. 
Griev'd to behold th' infuUcd maid^ 
tier every charm at once difpUy'd^ 
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Tbofe globes her Day* were wont to Idfi, 
And thofe, by no f«nd Hays confin'd. 
Which by a fine antitheHs 
Nature thought fit to place behiad ; 
The taper legi, the rounder rt.'^hs,— 
But, Ladiei, ^Thomas was a man. 
We canaot always (hut our eyes i 
Do what we can, 
~ Nature will take us by furprize. 
He faw poor Nancy in a trancei 
And. this redoubled his contrition-; 
ThcQ he examin'd her poCtioo, 
And then he took another glance, 
And executed &ii commiflion. 
Awed by the fight, the Parfon's beafl 
Forgot his natural depravity, 
Piiblith'd the banns with proper gravity, 
And fanaified the ieaft. 

But then the Brothers ? — they retir*d. 
With hopes of newer pleafures fir'd. 
Yet, wretched fiends ! ye ne'er flialUcnonr 
The joys true fbndnefs can bcflow : 
Wlien age ihali chili each luflful breall. 
And bid thofe Itormy' palSous reft. 
In that dread calm fliall confcience rife, 
And echoing in your wounded ears. 



Each fatfaer'i cnrfe, each vif^gfai*! ttieif' 
Wake your racV'd foult to ccaftkb feari> 
While ThomiR, and hii lonljr Mdt, 
(For iboc their plain and artlefi talo 
Shall o'er the uncle'i wrath prevail) 
B; clo&il, deareil t'ltt allied, 
At oQCcto Itive and virtue true. 
Their gdilltefi handa to heaven (hall raifit, 
Kepay their joyi with heart-felt praUiri 
And even walb one pray'r for Yoiu 



THE USELESS PttECAlTTION, 

PROK I.A, FONTAIHB* 

Husbands aft fudi provoking fciiowi ! 

I've often wifli'd it wd» high treafoii 

For any hufband to be jealous, 

Whether he had 6r had not reafon. 

I hate a hulband like a Tory. ' 

But to proceed—— 

Now, Ladiei, yoo have heard my creed. 

Fray be fo kihd to hear my Hory. 
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There livV ,' Don, no matter where. 
As jcaloui ai bli wife was fair. 
The Dame wai cautious in her cirriage. 
So very cautious, you'd have thought her 
Not Etc'b, but only Adatn'i daughter, 
Hii daughter by a fecond marriage. 
Was moil fevere on worldly dahiei. 
And dama'd the devil, and cali'd him name*. 
But all her virtue was in vain, 
She conld not calm his troubled brain. 
For all the plans that Madam coidd devi&r 
Gall'd by the matrimonial chain, 
Her hulband never clos'd his oyes-t 
Hii doubts return'd with double fores'. 
Buzzing about his ears, like flies 
That buzz about a poor gall'd boxJt. 

To ftreogthen the devotion of his 6ride|. . 
A thoufaiil bars and bolts hetry'd. 
All guaro-J by a maiden aunt ; 
A dragon fierce and gaunt, 
A cold, chaiie, meagre female devil, 
As fcraggy as a walking ladder. 
And fo impertinently civil. 
She Ibllow'd like the Lady's (hadow. 
But what be deem'd his coup de maitrc, 
Ww a.ftrange kind of faomenclature, 

Containiag 
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CoDtaiaing an cxafl relation 
Of every Uratagem and trick 
Cevis'd by Woman or Old Nick, 
Since cuckold-making came In felhion. 

This ferv'd to calm hi» jealous fear, 
fiutdidit aofwer? You Ihall hear. 
Once on a itme, it came to paii 
That good Aunt Deborah and Cff 
WeDt out to maf>, 
As having no where elfe to go ; 
And ai they went, a fhower came dropping^f 
And gave them botli a foppiog. 
Thii waa no IlioweF of common water. 
For that had been a tricing matter ; 
This was not water fit for drinking, 
For'fincc iti folar diflillation. 
By an improper education. 
It had acquirM a trick of Ainking* 

What's to be done in this event ? 
A gentle youth by chance was near, 
Who, while the Aunt ibr cloaths was fent, 
Wip'd from the &ir-one's eye each falling tear. 
The Pair, left meddling prudes fhould fcold^ 
Or elle by her devotions led, 
Or elfe for fsar of catching cold, 
Took icfiige io the ftripling't bed. 



...Gooslc 



So whil^ the I>on wai making a clatter. 
Kicking the maiden aunt down ftain. 
Curling all the fainti bjr pain. 
Tearing Iri hair and mmcnclatiire, 
Sweating and Hewing likft a faufag c ■^■- 
To pafi hii time our curiooi bojr 
Was failing on the fca of joy, 
Sultag to find the nortk-eaft pafiage* 



THE CANTERBURY TALB^ 



j/WAS in the time» of elves and fairiei, 
Creaturei that no man could confide in. 
With griffint to fuppljr their dairiei^ 
And dragons for their common ridinj^ 
Who put poor fophi^s in a naaze^ 
Confounded nature t£te k t£te» 
And criticiz'd the book of fate 
A thoufand different ways ;— — 
In Ihort, itwatin Arthur's dayi, 
CApaoHX liv'd, a courteous tcight^ 
Young, ticht and handfome, and a knight i 
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Not like the blufteriDg knigbti of table, 

A gentle knight, a knight of Arthur'g table< 

And fo— I don't know wby-^ 
Our hero took it ■□ hia head 
To womaoize a maid ; 
And fo he was condenin'd to die; 
Madam, you think this mighty odd. 
And fo I think it was, by G~d. 
But one miflake I do believe 
Heighten *d the nature of hit crime, 
'Twaa that the youth, from want of time« 
Had never alk'd the Ladf 't leave. 
Now this appear'd to all the quorum 
A rao& prodigious iiidcconim: 
To fee a flcipting at his years 
Such an oecanonufl in tears I 
Beginning, like a common boor, 
At the wrong eud of an amour ! 

But Arthur's Queen, who underftood 
The force of youthful fleih and blood, 
And who, as ancient poets fing, 
When wearied with the pomp of pow'r. 
Would fiiinetimes pafs a ietfure hour 
In cuckolding the King, 
Moft humbly begg'd to take upon her 
the viudication of her f^*s honour. 
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Wie penance fhe imptw'd was this : 

**' That culprit in ODe year mull find 

** That idol of the female mind 

•' Which cbariRS alike Mama and" Mift, 

** And reignt unmal'do'er all womankind. 

'• Should he return without fuccefs, 

*' The court no longer term coiald give, 

•* But that in jidlice they could do no left 

*' Than hang him up to leach him how to live," 

Now might I tell (ai SmoUet erfl has done) 

How oft he flept 

At wretched inns^ 
And wept 
Hii fini. 
That forc'd him thus like Eiignih Lord to run. 
And fiill at every poll enquire 
The objeift of all womankind** defire. 
Some nam'd the glory of high blood. 
The reputation of a face, 
Or the fweet liberty of widowhood, 
Or the delight* of flattery andpraifej 
And Ibme pretended in one fpot to find 
The great controuler of the female mind. 
This fpot'g ihe ftrangcft and the oddeft ! 
Madam, you not hide your face — 
My Mufe is fo extremely model! 
She will not name ihe place. 
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Jt (a a kind of fecret locket, 
A locket that a lady carries 
For her virginity to fleep in. 
It fleep) aa if 'twas in her pocket. 

Until fhe marries, 
Vhen 'til no longer worth the keeping. 

But to my tale. The day wa» come 
When poor Cafkone muft come homo 
By con&ant difappointments crofs'd. 
He journey'd on penfive and mute. 
For well he knew that all was loft, 
And if he gave up the pursuit. 
He with it muft give up the ghoft. 

While thus difconfoUte he rode 
Through the thick horrors of an aged wood, 
A thoufand dulcet fouads were heard, 
A thoufand angel fonos appear'd .- 
But while he flew along the path. 
The dancers vanifti'd with as muchdifpatcb 
As the fidlers do at Bath 
When Mr. Wade holds up his watch. 
Inllead of thefc, upoa the green. 
Sedately litting.on her bum, 
Like Contemplation,. fucking either thumb, 
A female form was jpcn. 

Not 
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Mot of ibok (brmi whic> pt ^ch glaBce ia^ir* 

The flrong convulllre tbrobbipgt of d^re^-pa 

But rather like a kitch^R fender 

To keep ub from l^m^i fire ; 

For flie wu ugltcr than the Wit^h o{ £a4«r. 

At fuch a light, the j^ight. 

Though not ezadlly ia a fright, 

yet £elt -a fort of tmbulation. 

And panic, 
Kot bciag ufed to incantation 
And operation! fatanicj 
Manoeuvre! fuch ag *• cntre nous" 
Jklight llartle either ipe or yoa. 

But the, idio gueft 
At the occafion of hii feari, ' 

2>ramta'd to fare hit neck and eart, 
If he would grant her one reqiieit. 
The Knight you'll think wae nothing loth. 
So that the oath 
Was quickly ratified by both. 

And now, with exhortatiani meeT, 
The female Mansfipld lakes her feat ; 
While anxious for the dread decree. 
The JuQr fit with folemn eyei, 
Ruminating, and looking wife, 
jUike oxen in a reverie. 
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Then thui our Hero to the court 

Made his report : ■ 

** The MaAer-mover of your fex, 

** The cauCe of all your arti and wUei, 

" Your well-diOembled tears and fntilei 

" With which mankind jron footh or kx, 

" Seem kind and civi), 

" Or play the devil, 

*' Is the infatiate lore of rule. 

*' If I'm <deceiv'd, 

" Friend Satan it a fool, 

'' And (hall no longer be believ'd." 

The anfwer wn by all applauded, 
And he vith liberty rewarded. 

But flill new AomiSt which there it no forefee!n~, 
O'ercloud the paflage of this tvretched life ; 
For now the curfed hag inCfti on beings 
O ftrange and horrible ! — his wife ! 
Ill vain he fwore ^Cwai worfe than porter'i work, 
Worfe than the galley of a Turk, 
With fuch a worn-out wither'd witch to wed, ^ 
A damn'd fexagenary maidenhead ; (■ 

His oath is paft, and he is put to bed ! J 

The bride fo fwcetly her foft wilhcs rautt^d, 
you would have fwom her mouth was butter'd ; 

Vol. III. L 'Till 
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Tilt grown impatient with dclire. 

She fum'd, and gap'd, and fputter'df 

Juft like an oylier in the fire. 

Yet all in vain ; 

Cafkonk could not eafe her pain ; 

For Jhe good witch had fuch a face and fbape, ai 

Would damp the vigour of a young Pnapai. 

Her nofe— yini'd fwear had been forgot^ 

But through her noflrils without pain 

You might have look'd into her brain, 

Andtrac'd each wand'ring thought. 

Her eyes— but they long Cnce had fledj 

And taken refuge in her head, 

So I can't tell with much prccifion 

Whether they were black or blue. 

Her eyelids, like the beauties of a Jew,. 

Seem'd jufl efcapM from circumcilion. 

Now, Ladies, you may fee 
Kly Tale draws near to a conclulionf 
Or what we call cataflrophe. 
By the confnfion 
Amoffg the 'Dramarig Perfona. 
We've left our Hero in a" fcrapo. 
And in fome danger of a rape ; 
But foft— the Lady thus addrefs'd Caprome j— 

. " C.nfl 
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*' Canfi thou, regardlefs of the vow 

" For which I fav'd thy forfeit life, 

" Canfl thou no other gift allow, 

" But the cold, empty name of wife? 

•* Alas ! to what fliall Virtue truft, 

*' By the keen glance of Envy viewM^ 

" If every wrinkle can difguft 

" The flattering eye of Gratitude ? 

*' Say, doea thy foolifli pride difdain 

*' Within this wither'd brc^aft to reign? 

" Speak but the nord, and I aCume 

*' The vernal rofc's morning bloom : 

*' All that the Aoic breail can warm; 

•' Each grace of feature, Ihape, and hue i 

" More than thy youthful thought can farm^ 

*' Or Fancy's pencil ever drew. 

" Yet think'ft thou, that by paflion fann'd, 

" Thy flame (hall never, never fail ? 

" Shall ne'er Refleftioft'a meddling hand 

" From Folly fnatch fair Beauty's veil i 

" Say, can thy jealous fear provide 

" 'Gainft each infidious winning art, 

" Each wile by foul Sediiflion try'd, 

" To gain, and to corrupt the heart ? 

" Reflefl ! and let the fatal doom 

" By calm Diferetion's hand be fign'd ! 

*' Nor raflily feek from beauty's bloom 

•' What only centres in the mind!" 
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At firft he ponder'd, 
And then look'dnife, and bluader'd. 

And wondcr'd, 
And toA and fiounder'd, 
JuftJilte the famous pigs of yore, ' 

The pigs that jujnp'd into the water, 
The pigs that had " le diable au corps," 
The pigs that play'd " Ic diable ^ t^uatre." 

At length recovering, God knows bow, 
*' Madam," fays he, *' you muft allow 
*' 'Twis no cxccffive p«dileftiqn 
*' Eitherfor your parts or figure, 
•' But a redundancy of vigour, 
!' That brought me into this connexion. 
f ' But llnce the fatal knot is tied, 
*' The only way to (hew my wit , 
*' It to fubmit, 

*' And to be govern'd by my bride. 
«* To you my power I refign, 
»* My life, my fortune, all is thine." 

He fpoke — at once each wrinkle difappean, 
And evtry word blots out the trace of years. 
But now, dear Mufe ! my earneft pray'r is, 
That you'd not take thefe damn'd vagaries ; - 
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Bo not my ridieft colours taint, 

Nor fome cur»'d (ign-poft beauty paiatj , 

Some goddef* of a city ball. 

In whofe fat cheeks the red and white 

Mod matrimonially unite, 

liilce briuk and mortar on a wall : 

You've heard of Venus' fhape and air— ■ 

With them let Fancy deck the fair. 

Is Fancy of the talk a^aid ?— 

Steal them from Gr— nby i^ady made. 

Gr — nby, of half her charms bereft, 

Wi^l be uncojifcious of the theft. 

Her« Naiure fecm'd to mock Fygniallon'i art, 

Alt ihat proportion, all that form can give, 

Venus once more had play'd-Promeiheui' part. 

And bid the beauteous wonder love, and live. 

To meet the touch now rofe her eager breaffi 

As proud to feel the palSon it infptr'd, 

And now, by meddling Modcfty repreEi'd, 

Slow, and leluAant, from the hand ratir'd. 

Her eyes a thoufand tender thoughts rereal'd, 

^nd bluihes told whate'er thole eyes conceal'd. 

The youth beheld, and madd'ning with delire. 
Impetuous rufli'd upon the tender maid j 
The tender maid, with well-diflemblcd fire, 
And feign'd reluctance, each embrace o'erpaid. 

L 3 With 
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With plaintive notes, half finotherM, half exprefs'dj 
She feem'd, like Philomel, her fate to mourn ; 
Yet Iliain'd the rude invader to her breaft. 
And met, like Fhilomel, the fatal thora ; 
In fpcichlefs tranfport clos'd her languid eye. 
And on hit trembling lip pourM forth her putiog 
Cghl 



THE MUSSULMAN'! DRBAMt 

FKOM CORATt 

The zephyrs were hufli'd, the feraglio was ftill. 
The fun faintly gicam'd from the verge of the hill. 
From their prifons emerg'd the difconfolate fair, 
To brood on their forrows, and tafic the frelh air. 
With igly black eunuchs in terrible rows, 
To fcare the young people, and frighten the crows i 
The Mufti, by fudden devotion infpir'd, 
From church to the flefli and the devil retir'd. 
Well pleas'd on his favourite's breaft to recline. 
And drown all reflexion, in gallons of nine. 

Meanwhile 
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MeaQwhile, amid the deepc&ing fhade^ 
With dowocafl eye>, and aching breaft, 
Tlie youthful Uebick firay'd, 
■"With rage his couDtry*i wrongi he faw. 
His God degraded, and mankind opprefs'dt 
By &CTD Mohammed'i law, 
" O thou, /ll-feeingPow*r!" he cried, 
•' WhoTicw'fteach thought yet laboring In my miod, 
** Say, in what Tecret cell, 
*' Far from the gtance of feeble human kind, 
" Doth pure Reiigion dwell i 
•' Ah, where doth Truth refide t 
<■ Speak, pitying pow'r ! and let that awful breath 
*' Which clears tbe fullied face of day, 
" Sweep with refiftlefa force thefe fanes away, ' 
" By fupcrftition rais'd and bought with death ! 
" Beneath their mint crufli each impious prieft, 
•' Who reeling from th' nn hallow 'd feaft^ 
•' Prefomes his guilty hands to raife 
*' In all the mockery of pray'r. , 
" Let thy whole race the father's bounties ihare, 
** All earth thy temple, all our blifs thy praife." 

Thus UsEECK Ipoke. Now, Ma'am, you knot? 
There's nothing eafier than talking: 
But you are foon fatigued with walking 
If you keep talking as you go, 

_ L4 83 
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So that, at Ilraage as it may feem, 

It very naturally came to paft, 

That UsBECK fell afleep upon the grafg, 

And then be dreamt, and this wasUssscK'G dream* 

From the low turf that props hii wearied head^ 
Far as his eye can flretch its dazzled light. 
He fees' thin wavy clouds in columns fpread. 
While all th' horizon glows with Areams of light. 
Slow breathes the gale, when to his ravilh'd view 
The opening clouds uDnuinber'd nymphs dillplay, 
Whofe naked limbs, bath'd in celcHial dew* 
Soften with milder beams the blaze of day. 
Smiling the wantons glide; no envious veil 
Steals from his longing eye the feafl it loves, 
Save the foft hair that floats on eveiy gale. 
And every whifpering wilhful figh removes. 

Long had he gaz'd ;— when thro' the groaning Iky 
Fierce lightnings flafli'd, and echoing from on high 
A voice that fhook all nature's frame 
In thunder fpoke — " Blefs'd be Mohammed's name : 
•* Blefs'd be his name !"— th* angelic choirs reply. 
At length the Prophet's form appear'd ; 
Young faucy cupids fluttering round. 
His brows with myrtle chaplets crown'd^ 
Or Aroak'd his facred beard. 

'• UitscK,** 
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** UsBECK,*" he cry'd, " thy doubts reprefe. 
•• All human kind, as well as you, 
" The fame, dark, doubtful path purfue, 
•' Blunder through life, and Walk by guefs- 
•' Muft he, -whofc firft creative glance 
*' Call'd forth all nature from the womb of night, 
" At each weak mbrtal's call advance, 
•' To purge the films that cloud his feeble fight ? 
*' The God who lives through all this teeming glob^, 
" Attendant on each puny {c&, 
*' Their wild unmeaning rites direft, 
" OLchidb the colours of a Mufti's robe! 

" *Tis true, from fi^ion's myttic cloud 
" I role to guide th' adoring croud, ~ 
" But, more than reafon's boaAed ties, 
" My ufeful frauds their rage reftrain j 
" Then beai the dogmas you defpife ' 

" And learn to guide— not break the rein ; i 

' Go, UsBECic, at thofe alters bend, ' 

' There vow by every facred tie, ' 

' To be thy God's, thy country's friend, * 

* The guardian of humanity; 
' Wrench'd from the hand of furious zeal 
' To Juflice give th' avenging fteal j i 

' Let every crime thine anger fear, 
'Let every forrow claim thy tearj * 

L 5 " Let 
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** L«t Want her long-lofl cotnforti know, 

" Unfcen the fource from whence they flow* 

** Behold the law by heaven imprels'd, 

'* The code of every virtuous breaft, 

•* *Ti« nature*! voice, 'tis true religion, 

*' 'TisNuma'i and Mohanimed'i creed^ 

*' From all their idle fables freed, 

V Th* infpirtDg nymph, and wbilperiog pigeon. 

*• But free from each fevercr duty, 
** Fear not thiough Pleafure*a paths to fwerve^ 
" But in the fmiles of yielding Beauty, 
'* Receive the meed your toils defervc." 
** The God who rears the vernal rofe, 
** Fram'd not in vain this fweeter flower ; 
** Then freely tafte what he beflows, 
*' And by thy raptures fpeak hi* poweri 
** Voluptuous, but without ezcefs, 
•' Know every joy that love fuppliea ; 
*■ In the fpare cup of happinefa 
*' Each drop is coijnted by the wile. 
*' Let Thought lefining on delight, 
*• Let Fancy all her arts employ, 
** And every feeling fenfe unite 
** To fix the momentary joy, 
(^ Thus, when thy foul to heaven fliall rife. 
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•* That love, which kindling in thy mind, 
" fieamM rays of comfort on mankind^ 
" Shall blels thee in thy native ftici. 
" To crown thy virtue's finiOi'd courfe, 
" Thefe HouriB all their charms diffdayt 
*' And joys, eternal as their fource, 
•' Reward the DKcits of a day," 

Tho' the Ipeech of the prophet was rather to long. 
The old gentleman feem'd not fo much in the wrong. 
This UsBSCR confefs'd, when with ftidden furprife. 
In the arms of Skiima he open'd his e}-es. 
The tender Seliha, the (lave whom he lov'd, 
Who in fearch of her Lord through the forefl had 

rov'd, 
Requeuing each echo that dwelt in the fliade^ 
To proted a philofopber (lolen or ftray'd, 
And from whom he receiv'd the reward of his. labours. 
After fleeping all night for the good of bis neighbours. 
Though the girl was no Houri, to mere fons of clay 
Plain woman may prove as inftni£live as they ; 
So not mifemploy'd were the moments he ftole 
While rehearfing the rjptures defign'd for his ftui. 
Henceforth, of impoftors he ceaa'd to complain, 
For a fool more or lefa never troubl&d his brain, 
Left the Prieft with the Mufti to drink at their Ici- 

fure, 
And confefa'd that true wifdom is center'd in pleafure. 
L6 V.THE, 
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THE FRIENDS. 

FIQN LA PONTAINE. 

Thomas and Ned were merry fellowi, 

Fellowi of a fuperior mind, 

Never fqueamiflily india'cl. 

Never fplcnetic or jealout, 

£Dt facigiied, when hardly preft'd. 

To lay their eggi in the fame neH. 

At leagth, a fmall difpute wai bred 

Sy tbcfe exceflivc condefccnfions, 

At length a.pullet (hcw'd her head 

To which they had the fame pretenfions ; 

The pullet grew bigger and bigger. 

Bach claim'd the pullet at his own, 

Difdain'd copartncrfhip of vigour, 

And, Cxiat like, would reign alone. 

Thii fionn had fcarcely fpent its rage. 
When it was follow'd by another ; 
'Twas when the pullet came of age. 
To learn and labour like her mother : 
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Til ttai, Ak wai a loreljr chiclceDf 
Like CaTendilh, or Venut, fair, 
Fit for any nionarch'i picking. 
Fit for the tooth of my Lord Mayor. 
Yet, 'twat a {hocking fight to fee 
The confcript fathers diiagree. 
No longer asxioui to inflrud. 
And to confirm her in her duty. 
They quarrel'd for the ufufrud 
Of Mifs's innocence and beauty. . 
But whether Tom, or Ned, or both. 
Had the good luck their point to gain, 
111 take my oath, 
I know no more than La Fontsioe* 



THE. MUTUAL CONFESSION. 



PBOH L ALKANAC DES MOII 

A Certain Lord, by hit pbyficiau, 
Was feat upon a vifit to Old Nick, 
Where he beheld hia Coachman Dick 
Difpatch'd upon the fame commtffion. 
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" MyLord!— I'lK)peyourL<'rdfliip'a welU-^ 
*' Vm channM to fee fo good a mafier :-« ' 
'* But tell me, pray, what flrange di&fier 
•* Hae brought you with fiich fpecd to hell ?** 
*' Yon know, my friend," the Peer rcply'd, 
** My fpotlefs wife, as chafte ai fair, 
•' Had crown'd my laboiira with an heifi 
" Some wife intriguci and tricltal try'd, 
■ ■' To blcfs thii worthy objc€t of my care, 
** But I unfortunately died, 
•* So now you fee I'm fentcnc'd to be fry'd. 
** But you, my good old friend, whofe grave 
*' Even I bedewed with many a tear, 

** So faitbfuf , fo attach'd a flave 

** Pray, what the devil brought you here r " 

" Alas, mylx)rd! — that Ion of your's — God rol 

him! 
** Vour faithful flave is damn'd for having got 
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THE POWER OF FAITH. 

A T A L B> 
FHOH TBE SAME* 

A Miracle! a miracle, my friends !'• 
(Th' ciiraptui-*d Selim ciy'd) 
« Bebold, the raging tempefl endi, 
*' Mohammed to my pray'r attccdV 
** And checlcs th* inAilting tide. 
** For while it thuDder*d and it lighten'd, 
" I turn'd to Mecca's fevrn-timei facred fitCi 
** (I could not fpeak, I was fo frighten'd) 
" Our Prophet txaming through the gloom of night, 
** Difpel'd at once the elemental flrife, 
. *' And deiga'd to faTe his faithful fcrvant's life.'* 

" Is the man mad, or only drunk i" , 
(Ati old Egyptian fcreami) ^ 

•* Believe me, frieod, our batlc had funk, 
** Spite of your Prophet and hii beams t 
** But thro' the ftorm, at my requefl, 
" At once the nughty Apis came, 
** Before thcfc eyes he Itood confefs'd, 
^ With tail of fire, and hoins of flame. 
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" I fatt bim Jlialce hii awful bronr^ 
** (All nature trembled at his nod) 
*' And hail'd with tears the nayflic God, 
•' The heir apparent of a Cow 1" 

* Good folks,* exclaim'd a Ch,erokee, 

* lis pity yon fhonld difagree. 

* Why fo abufive in youf fpeeched t 

* The real iage fuch language fcorns. 

* Why can't you drefs the Bull in breeches, 

* And deck the Prophet with hla rival's horni? 

* Yet, Sir«, transform them as you pleafe, 

* It will not much improve your creed : 

* If you would know who calm'd the feas, 

* Know 'twas my whip that did the deed.' — 

** — Yonr whip. Sir!" — * Vei.' — " Your raoft obe- 
dient ! 
** A very pleafiutt, fafe expedient, 
** A fairy, Sir, perhaps, or witch."— , 

* —Good Sirs, reprels thefe impious fneers ! 

* This whip, refounding or my breech, 

' Mad« the Great Hare prick up hta mighty ears ; 

* Squatting upon his radiant form, 

* He fmil'd to fee hii bleeding Have, 

* And with hii heav'nly paw difperq'd the ftoriB| 

* And jmooth'd the troubled wave.' 

While 
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While thus they qiiarrel'd, and difputed. 
Denied, aflerted, and confiited, 
A fage Chinefe, who near them late. 
And liilen'd to the whole debate. 
Seizing a favourable paufe, 
Thui op'd hia AGatle jawi. 
" Friends, you're fo learned and lb funny, 
'* That I could hear you talk all aight j 
" I'd bet the Captain any nnoney, 
** Thatall are valUy in the right. 
** But yet, to At my mind at reft, 
" Be pieasM to grant me oric requefl. - 
** I alk not, that your powerful pray'n, 
'* Addrcfs'd to PropbetB, BuUi, and Harei, 
•' Should dry the fwelling ocean's fource, 
** Or check the whiriwind't rapid courle, . 
" Or give to age the blocm of youth, 
•' Or make a traveller tell truth. — 
*' But fince that pow'r we all refped, 
** In forming you hit perfeA creature*, 
" At firft thought proper to neglect 
*' The ufual coqiplemcot of featurei ;— 
** Thia fingic proof I would propofe-^ 
" That all the three fit down together, 
" To nature leave the winds and weather, 
** And beg of heaven another inchof nofe," 



u,>:.„=,Cooyl^ 



CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Mr. JONES'S Nephew, of the OM Bailey, beiag 
daily appriled (fiace hia arrival from abroad) of the 
nuny fraudulent aod evaGve ways pra^fed by a man 
in the environi of Flect-ilreet who writei himfelf 
JoDei{ which Uau open impofition, having no right 
thereto, but only calculated to delude the unwary i 
therefore Mr, Jonet'a tiepbew, finding it ablblutely 
necefTaty, at the reqiiell of hii friends, aadiojuflice 
to the public, hereby deciarei, upon hii honour, that 
there it not anyone of the i)ame of Jones exilling ia 
the profeffioD, the perfon alluded to and meant for 
fucb, that has gjven fi> much univerfal fatis^dioa, 
being William!^ a native of RadnorQiirc, Soatb 
V^alei, nephew to Mr. Jones, the fecond, the laft, 
and the only one-of the profeSoo that cvcrwas, or 
will be, in the family. 

WILLIAMS, Jones's Nephew, 
White Ball, No. jj, Flec^La^e, near 
the Old Bailey, Aug, 9, 1774. 

N. B. Anyone prefumtngtoperfonate him for the 
futurewillbeprolecuted; likewife, {hall the man per* 
£11 inhia obflinate opinion, he will findhia real name 
and occupation inferred. 

- Agea^ 
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A gentleman, lately returned from CheSer, faai fent 

us the following curious adverdfcment, which, 

for its very great fingularity, we thinit may 

prove entertaining to our readers : 

PfiTER STORY, farrier, takes tliia method to 

BcquaiDt the public, that, provided he is encouraged 

by any number of fupportable gentlemen, tic. fo hr 

at too guineas, that he deligns to publifh a fmall 

BOOK, which will be a moil elegant indruftor for 

farriery. Sec. as undoubtedly, according to hia delerv- 

iDg character, may prove very beneficial, and wortli 

ftnne millions of pounds to the inhabitants of Great 

Britain in gedferal, and the city of CfacAer in par-a 

ticular, where he now intends to fettle 

He infallibly cures the following diOempert, yiz. 
ulcers upon any part of the human body, excepting 
the vocal part ; itch, without the leaftdanger, &c. tb« 
prick of a thorn, wild warts upon horfes, &c. th$ 
pole evil, quiterbone, lillula, brokenbone, glanders> 
bloody fpaven, ringbone, mifbleeding in the neck, 
lamenefs in the hoofs, &c. ulcers infide and outfide, 
gulelding and nicking in a very fafe way of recovery, 
that all the hair of the tails will befecured; deflroy- 
ing of rats very punftually defcribed, the bite of a 
mad dog. and manching: hII the above cures may 
be done, if not inflde, between the expence of one 
farthing and £xpence. N. B. That, ifaoy of his 
direiflions may be judged by any fufficient majority 
to be defraudable, he'll fufier being jibbeted altre. 

N.B, That 
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K. B. That the laid Peter Story was brought up , 
to the sbovemcnt toned farriery from his youth : he 
lived three years at a .foreman with the mofi noted 
Mr. Dick Bcvin, late of the Bridge-ftrect, Chefter, 
dcceafed, who has been fbr feries of years a chief 
farrier, under the command of fevcn regiments of 
horie; at length he grew fat and gouty, fo that he 
was difabled from his profeffion, and in the mean 
while the faid Pet?r Story, owing to a great prac- 
tice, improved himfelf incomparable, aad now being 
his own mafter thefe 3; years ago, he has ftu(}ied up* 
on feveral articles of his own inveation, which in 
general iKOves mbft cffe^al. Any gtolleman, he, 
that ihall favour him with their cuftom, (hall be m<A 
humbly acknowledged by their inoft devoted humble 
lervant, Peter Story, at Glafcod, Dear St. George, 
upon the great turnpike-road from London to H<dy- 
bead. 

3'ie /elltwtng iite nfea the public vias »f fo fxtraordi- 
naty a'naturt, thai it iefirvti » ht rec^riUd, ms it 
Jheaii, linU a fnolijb cnJulity ami ritSculaiu curi- 
tfity /eem i» have hani/hed common fen/e Jrem ibt 
fitali^ ettd gentry of ibii great metropolis. To- 
wards the middle 0/ Januaiy, 174.9, the foUoviing 
oAvertifemeitl appeared in the news-papers. 

At the New Theatre in the Hay-Market, on Mon- 
day next, the i6th infiaat, to be leen a perfon who 
perform* 
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Jjcrforins the feveral inoft furprizing things following^ 
Viz. Firfl, he rakes a common walking>cane from 
any of the fpeflatora, andtherfon plays the muficof 
■every inftmment now in tife, and like wife fin gg to 
furprizing perfection. Secondly, he prefents you with 
■ a common wiae bottle, which any of the fpeftaton 
inay firlt examine : this hottle is placed on a table 
in the middle of the ftage, and he (without any equi- 
vocation) goes into it, in fight of all the fpeCtarors, 
. and fings in it : during his ftay in the bottle, anypef 
fcn may handle it, and fee plainly that jt dpes not 
exceed a common tavern bottle. 

Thofe on the ftage or in the boxes may come in 

malked habits (if agreeable to (Jiem), and the per< 

forpicr (if defired) will inform themwho they are. 

Stage ^s. 6d. Boxes gs, Pitt js. Galleiv as. 

To begin at half an hour after fix oMock, 

%^ Tickets to be had at the Theatre. 

*»* The performance continues about' two houri 

and a half 
N. B. If any gentlemen or ladies, after the abova 
performance! (either finglyor in company, in op 
out of maft) are defirouj of feeing a reprefcntatioq 
of any deceafed perfon, fuch as hufband or wife, fiiter 
or brother, or any intimate friend of either fex, 
(upon making a gratuity to the performer) fhall bp 
gratifiedj feeing and converGng with them for fome 
;iiiauteB, as if alive : tikewife (if defired) be will tell 
you 
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you your moll fecret dioughts in yonr pail liib ; and 
give you a full view of perfons nbo have injured 
you, whether dead or alive- 

Forth'ofe geoElemen and ladies who are defiroua 
of feeing; this laft part, there is a private room pro- 
vided. 

Thcfe performances have been feea by moll of the 
crowned heads of Afia, Africa, and Europe, and never 
appealed public any where but once j but wiU wait 
of any at their houfeB, and perform as above, for five 
pounds each lime. 

i:^ There will be a proper guard to keep the houle 
in due decorum. 

^his other advcrtifement was alfo publifhed at the 
fame time, which, one would have thought, wat 
fuflicicnt to prevent the former's having any e&d^ 

Lattfy arrived from Italy, 
** SIG. CapiielU Juit^.da, a .furprizing dwarf, no 
taller than a common tavern tobacco-pipe j who 
can perform a great many wonderful equilibres oa 
the flack or tight rope : likewife, he'll transform hij 
body in above ten thouiand different lliapes and pof- 
tures ; and after he has diverted the fpeAators twa 
hours and a half, he will open his mouth wide, and 
jump down his own throat. He being the moA 
wuadeifull'ft wonder of wonders as ever the world 
wonder'd 
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vronderM at, would be wllUng to join in [>erfbnn-~ 
aDce witli tbaHurprizing mufician oa Monday next, 
in tlie Hay-Market. 
" He ia to be fpoke with at the Black Raven io Gold- 
en-lane, every day from feven to twelve, and front 
twelve all day long." 

Neverthelefif the contrivance took, and the play- 
houfe was crouded with Duket, Ducheflei, Lordg,' 
Ladies, CS'c. the confequence of which will appear 
from the fffllowiog paragraph. 

LaA night (viz. Monday, Jan. the i6th) the mttch* 
ezpeded drama of the bottle-conjurer of the Nev 
Theatre in the Hay-Market, ended in the tragi-comi< 
cal manner following. Curiolity had drawn together 
prodigious numbers. About feven, the theatre being 
lighted up, but without fo much as a Angle fiddle 
to keep the audience in good humour, many grew 
impatient. Immediately followed a chorus of cat- - 
calls, heightened by loud vociferations, and beating 
with {ticks ; when a fellow came from behind the 
curtain, and bowing, laid, thatifthe performerdid 
not appear, the money fliould be returned. At the 
fame time, a nag crying out from the pit, that if 
the ladies and gentlemen would give double prices, 
the conjurer would get into a point bottle j prefently 
a young gentleman in one of the boxes feized a light- 
ed candle, and threw it on the liagc. This lefved ai 
the charge for founding to battle. Upon thia, the 
grcateft 
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greateft part of tbe audiebce made the beA of theii* 
way 4tu of the theatre ; fomc lofing a cloak, others 
,a hat, othen a wig, and otheri'hat, wig, and 
fwonk alfo. One party, however ftaid ia the houfe, 
in order to demollfh the infide, when the mob break- 
ing in, they tore up the benchet, broke to pieces the 
Iccnet, pulled down the bozei, in (bort, difmaatled 
the theatre entirely, cariying away the particular* 
above-mentioned into the flreet, where they raado-a 
nighty bonfire ; the curtain befng hoifted on a pole 
by way of a flag. A large party of guardi were 
ient for, but came time enough only to warm 
themlelvei round the fire. We hear of no other diU 
tfterthan a youngnobleman's chin being hurt, occa- 
fioned by his fall imo the pit, with part of one of the 
bojiei, which he bad forced out with hia foot. *Tis 
thought the conjurer vanifhed away with the bank. 
Many enemies to a late celebrated book concerning 
the ceafing of miracles, are greatly difappointed by 
the conjurer's non-appearance in the bottle t they 
imagining, that bis jumping into it would have 
been the moA convincing proof poffible, that miracle* 
are not y«t ceafed. 

Several advertifements- were printed afterwards, 
feme ferious, others comical, relating to this whim- 
fical affair j among the refl was the following, which, 
we hope, may be a means of curing this humour for 
the future. 

7Ais 
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97)11 is U imfBTM tht PuhUe, 
THAT, notwithftandiDg the great abufe that hai 
been put upon the gentry, there ii now in tortm a 
man, who, infiead of creeping into a quart or pint 
bottle, will change himfelf into a rattle ; which he 
hopes will pleafe both young and old. If thit per- 
fon meeti with encouragement to thii advert ileiiient, 
he will then acquaint the gentiy where and when ha 
pcrfo™.. 

The Tcafon alSgucd, in another humorous adver- 
tifement, for the conjurer'i not going into the quart 
bottle, wag, that after fearchjng all the taverns, not 
One could be found. 

OIT THE ASOVE TR AHSACTION IN THt 
HAY-MARKET. 

When conjuren the quality can bubble, 
And get their gold with very-little trouble. 
By putting giddy liei in public papers,— -« 
Ak jumping in quart bottles,— fuch like vapours; 
And further yet, if we the matter ftrain. 
Would pipe a tunc upon a walking-cane : 
Nay, more furpriling tricks ! be (wore he'd ffliew 
Grannum's who dy'd a hundred yean ago t— 
'Tis whimfical enough, what think ye, firs } 
The quality can ne'er be conjuren, - « 
The de'el a bit :— no, let me Ipeak in brief, 
Ttie audience foola, the conjurer a thief. 

Vot.III. M TWO 
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TWO tXTRAORDINARY ADVERTISEMENTS 

VKOH THB LOHDOK ErEKlMO^ POftT VF 

DKCIUBKK 13, AVD 13r I767. 

December 6[h, 176;. 
Whereas s perfoa who Oilet himfelf Major 
Brereton, bat ialfeljr and icandaloully afperfed tbt 
^haradcri of fevcral' gentlemen, membcri of (he 
ytvigy CUi ; it h uaanimoufly agreed^ at a general 
tneeting of the Jafhy Cluh, held this day ^t the Star 
and Garter tarcrn, Pali-Mall, that the faid Brereton 
be expell'd the new coffee-room at Newmarket; a 
fociety infiituted purpofely to exclude all per&nt, 
except thofe whofe. conduA and characters entitle 
tbem to be received into the company of gemletnea* 



Grafton^ 
Ancatter, 
Kingllon, 
Northumberland, 
Up. OObry, 
Afhburhham, 
0. Selwyn, 
Tho. PcQton, jun. 
John Scot, 
Richard Cox, 
John Calvert, 
March and Ruglen, 
Orford, 
Tho. ^irley. 



Robert Figott,ji)D. 

Fr. Nay lor, 

C.Booihby Skrymflier, 

Bolingbroke, 

T.Charles Bunbury, 

Waldegrave,^ 

Robert Brudenell, 

George Cavendifli, 

George Lane Parker, 

Barrymore, 

Bridgewater, 

Gower, 

Granby, 

J. S. Douglafa, 

WHEREAS 
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WHEREAS an advcrtifcment has becii publiDied 
in this paper, figued by twenty-eight perfons (many 
of whom arc of high rank and diltio^ion), to infonn 
the world that they thought fit to expel me the new 
coffee-room of Newmarket, at unworthy to be re- 
ceived into the company of gentlemen, becaufe I 
have (as foine of them fay) falfely and fcandaloufly 
xfperfed the charaflers of fevcral members of the 
Jocley Ciiti ; I think it incumbent on me to declare 
(for the further information of the public) that the 
fuppofedfalfe and fcandatoiit afperfion therein alluded 
to, it my having told his Grace the Duke of Nor. 
ttiumberland and Lord OITory, that certain members 
of that club had cheated them and me at cards, 
St the laft meeting at Newmarket : I told them pub- 
licly, becaufe 1 faw it with my own eye?. I told 
them fo not in fecret, but in the p'refence of the 
accufed, the fame day in which they had cheated. 
I Aill infiH Upon the truth of what I have faid, and 
am ready to atteA it upon oath. I do not hers 
mention the names of the perfons who were guilty 
of cheating, becaufe Ithould thereby incuraprofc- 
cnticn, which, I have no doubt, thofe Gentlemen 
would take the advantage of: but being now in 
London, and finding it the only fafe way of pub- 
lilhiug my calc.l take this method to declare, ibat 
I am ready to inform any gentlemen whom thcfe 
perfoiis are, togtiher with all the circumflanccs of 
their behaviur. William Brereto;!. 

M 1 HU- 
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HUMOROUS ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Whereas a perfon, who ftil« bimfelf Efqaire 
Ketch, has falfely and fcandaloufly oiperfed the 
charaftera of feveral gentlemen, members of the 
Biack-lcg Club ; it it unanimowfly agreed, at a meet' 
ing of the Black-leg Club held this day at the Pillory 
and Tumbrel Tavern.Ty burn, that the faid Ketch be 
expelled the old hazard-room called Hell, at New- 
market ; a fociety inliituted purpofcly to exclude 
all perfoni, except thofe whofe ccnJuit and charaStn 
entitle them tp be received into the company of 
fenllemen* 

Mato'the Mint, John Elucftio* 

Nimming Ned, Tricking Tom, 

Jack Bagftiot, ' Jonathan Wild, 

Jemmy Twitcher, Thomas Dupe, ' 

John Buckhorfc, Crook-finger'd Jack, 

Henry Trigger, John Peachum, 

Timothy Shuffle, Henry Mac Heath, 

Cogging Jack, Will, of Taddington, 

Anthony Sweepflakcs, Knowing Will, 
Timothy Diver, Timothy Skull, 

John Filch, John Thieftaker, 

Will, o'lhc Turf, Blafpheming Ned, 

Anthony Win-all, Will. Defperate, 

Pious George, Georgs Sing. 
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In tht Pn/,, 
THEPARALLEL( 

OK, 

THE TWO JOHNS, DUKES OF BEDFORD > 
JOHN, REGENT OF FRANCE, 

JOHN, THE EMBASSADOR: 
with LETTERS and JtNECDCTES. 

Right tail he made himfelf to flieir, 

Tho' made full ftiort by God : 
And when all other Dukes did bon*, 

Thii Duke did only nod. SwiFr* 

To which ii added, 

A SUPPLEMENT, 
Which contiauei the llory to the prcfeat timed 



Next Mouth, 

Will be Told, by Iiub tfCmiMt, to the higheJi Kdder, 

The Ear! of Hertford's BIBLE: 

(The owner hinng no further occaAnn for It;) 
It is huttfuHy printed in the miaio* letter en rofiJ 
paper t bedf heurtd ; dEiuiZr ^iV(; andhas a fine JrcuJ 
^lylalitry running round the borders. 
With notes, comments, and illuAiationt, in manu' 
fcript, 
By Havid Stuart Mac Sceptick, Efq. 
Late Chaplainin Ordiuaiy, and Secretaiy of Embafly^ 
and oow Secretary to the Right Hon, Gi C — . 
' M3 %• A 
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%* AconCdcrable fum hat been offered {oithcgt«d- 
viill of tbii Bible, being ^luciy Me, It is admira- 
bly fitted for telling offortunet, and difcovering 
flolen goodi, with the aid af a i«v On ibe white 
paper at the beginning, are the namea and time of 

binhofhisL p's ntimeroiu and hopeful pro. 

geny, wilii their places, penfions, reverConi, and 
grants. And on the white paper at the latter cndt 
11 xpmSictd diflertation, in hii own hand-writing, 
on tht itxt— I* gtiiiiiitft tiirrt ii great gaiM. 

For further ptrticulnri enquire at the ChimberlaiQ't 
ofGce ; the borough of Orfbrd i the caflle of 
Dublin i Kenfingtun palace j the Secretary of 
State'i office j the office of Ordnance ; the Secre- 
tary of Statt't office in Ireland, ScCi &c. Sec &c * 
&c. be. &c. Sic. &c. 



Price 3t.6d. bound in red Uatber, 

Tit C o N w A 7 Catirt Kiglfttr, 

In thii rcgiller is contained a full aeecount of all th« 

offices, civil and military j penSoas, revcrfionif 

grants, governments, titles, &c. Sec. lately given 

to, and now held by,, that family and iti allies, in 

England, Scotland, Ireland, and America. Tha 

public may be a^ured that qo pains have been 

fpared 



Ipared to mak« thit book complete; notwithHand' 
ing that it hat been malicioufly aliened, in order to 
prejudice the fale, that the number of nfficei, &<!■ 
hu been fo great, and Ibme of the grantt fo fecret, 
that no private perfon could come at the exaA 
knowledge of them. If after this regifter ii 
priated off, any new emplDymcnti'fhould be lic- 
flowedon that'family, they niil be prioted on a 
fcparatc fheet, and given gratii to the ptirchafer 
of thia book. 
J^. B- By way of an appendix, will be printed a 
corred UA of the officei from which the friend* 
of General Conway faave been lately removed. 



AN IMPORTANT QUESTION DECIDED. 

jf O break hit word, or lofe hit place* 

Is Conway's meditation ; 
I own it is a weighty cafe, , 

And well worth confideration. 

But, fir, your brother, nephew, wifi;, 

Confult on thii occafion ; 
7bey*ll give, I vouch it mi my Ufc^ 

Jit.ight folid conlblation. 
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IT being mutually refolded to diflblre the puu 
nctfhip account fubfifiing between John and M^ 

Spindle, bulband and wife, in the parifh of > 

and to carry on the bufineft of matrimony on each 
their feparate account; if any gentleman orUdyhai 
any claim of love t>r afieSion on either of the laid 
partners, they are defired to bring (he fame to be 
faitslied; and whoever is indebted to them, are 
hereby required to pay the faid debti to either of the 
part[ier9, on account of the faid feparatioo, ai fooo 
as it coRvenientt 



THE memben of the fociety correfponding wttk 
thcincoi^rated fociety in Dublin for propagating 
the human fpeciei in foreign parts, are defired to 
'take notice, that a monthly meeting of their flanding 

committee will be held at .^—^ , on Friday 

next, at twelve o'clock predfely. 



MISSING. 



SUPPOSED to be flolcn, from a boirding-fchoo! 
Aear — ■ — , a beautiful yonng lady, aged feventcen, 
daughter of the late Earl of———, and beircfs 
' to thirty thoufandponodtindepeadent of her mother* 
Sfao 



r 
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She 939 obfervcd to walk in the back garden afief 
dinner with Mr, Macmulla the dancing mailer, aoi 
it fuppofed to have made her efcape with him 
through the yew'hsdgc. She tcKik notbiog with 
her but a bottle of aqua vitx from her gorerne&'a 
china cloFet, the fecond volume of Faioela, aad thv- 
narriage-fervice torn out of the commoa-praj'er 
book. 

If offered to be married to Mr. Macmulla, pray 
flop t^r. 



STOLEN OR STRAYED, 

FROM Mifs Trolly asd Co'* lace (hop, in Duke's- 
conrt, a Anall bay lilley, coming fifteen this grafe ; 
ihc haa a Mack ipot juil under her left e>'e, a cock'd 
tail, goet well upon her lega, bikI ift (it for any 
weight. 

^e had been' fane time in training for a colcv 
net ot the giiardSf but ii fuppofed to have been 
(ode away wirh by an attorney's clerk going on the 
wedern drcuit. 

Whoever bringa her to Mr». Trolly's abover 
Bientioiied, or to the guard-room at Wbilehal^ 
fhatl have "^fty gtiincas reward, and no c^ueltions 
■ aflted. 

M 5 TO 
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TO BB. SEEN AT THE COVENTRY CROSS, 

A CAST, of the Greciaa Venui, in pUiftcr of 
Pari*. It has been greatly admired by the curioni, is 
alloKcd to be the worV of a tnafterly hand, and the * 
completeA model in the uuivede. 



NOW SELLING OFF AT PRIME COST* 
THE remainder of the Aoclc in trade of an emi- 
nent clergyman leaving olF bu&nefs, and retiring to 

a b V J confifting of a completfe fet of ma- 

nufcript fermont for the whole year, with the fafls 
and ieftivaltf including a deification of King Charles 
for the 30th of January j a culvern charged and 
primed for the 5th of Novcmlwr, vith a rod fcr 
the whore of Babylonf the fina of the nation 
defcribed. In a difcourfe fit for the next folcmn 
fall; charity, icceffion, antigaliean, and finall* 
pox fermoof, fotne half finifhed tra£ti againft 
the Athanafian Creed, the mariege-B^t, and the 
Thirty-nine Articlci, with fevcral other cnrimH 
particulari 1 The whole to be viewed till the time 
of fale, which will begin punAually at iwelvt 
o'clock. 



^(>i)i^li.' 



LOST, 
IN the dark walk at Vainball, on Tuerday tbe 
34th inftant, two female reputations : one of them 
had a finall fpot occafioncd by fome dirt thrown upon 
it laft wcekiD tberoad toRanclagh; the olhor never 
foiled. Whoere'r wiJl bring them back to the onrncrtfr 
ihall receive five thoufsnd poundi, with tbaiiks. 

DROPPED, 

FROM a lady's tongue in the left-hand &age-ho*, 
at Drury-lane play-houfe, on Saturday laft, five 
fevere innuendoes concerniagladyC*— — t four bitter 
refle^ioni on the Duchefs of H " - " ; fome abule 
to Mift Maria W— — ; a paneg}'ric on S — ■'■ 
beauty; two fmall oaths, and a white lye about 
Spanifli paint. 

If the above fliould "be offered to be retailed, or 
repeated by any who oveiiieard, pray flop them, 
and give notice to Mr. F— — , at his regifler- . 
oSice in the Strand, and you fball have half a guinea 
reward. 

MUST BE SOLD, 
THE owner being a bankrupt, a vote for a siembtr' 
of ^ — ■, for the borough of — atlhc next general 
cle^on. To prevent trouble, the prise ii fburfcare 
pounds. 

M6 TO 
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TO MR. SYKES, OFLIVERPOOLt 

FIOM MR. ALMOKf Itf HOLLAND. 
WKITTltH IH 1758, 

From Belgia*! clime, a dime of oM, 

Redonn'd in ancient fame, 
I write, my friend, and dare be bold, 

To emulaic tby name. 

On ev'iy man, in cv'ry clime. 

Impartially I look^ 
Thy noble precepti ev'ry time 

Occur in ev'ry book. 

O happy thou at home can range* 

Can read the Mufe't layi, 
With ev'ry age in hift'ry change. 

Can fwell the pomp of praile. 

From Hedloi'a time to Marlbro'i days. 

When Marlbro'waj rever'd, 
When Englith enHgos once were praiie. 

And fhouta and fongi were heard. 

From Pindar'i Ode to Cbancer's Tale, 

From Chaucer down to Pope [ 
Thy little bark along can fail. 

With loftier Ihipi can cope. 
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While }rou at h«ne within your flude^- 

Each theoi7 can perufc. 
Abroad I tbro' each winding glade^ 

Each praaice now purliics. 

What boots it flill, my deareit frien J, 

If I aU nations fee, 
And not a line to thee I fend. 
Nor thou a line to mc ? 

Adien to whom my bofom turni, 
With whom I*ve left my care ; 

Adieu for whom my friendfhip burnt. 
Adieu to Albion'i iair ! 

Ye charmers of the happy land. 
May war's deftriiAive arms, 

Ne'er rhundcro'eryour fertile flrand. 
Nor fright you with alarmi. 

Adieu to parties, your domefiic broift^ 
To Whigs and Tories laws. 

To namdefs things, and fruitlefs toils. 
And toyoargaodeUcaHfe! 

It grieves me not, who reigns at home. 

Or who's rever'd abroad ; 
If I in other nations roam. 

Can find the clcaneft road. 



A SKETCH 
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A S t E T C H. 

^KITTEH ON TRZ CHANGE OF TBE MIKIGTtT IK 
JULY, 1765. 

BY THE SAKE. 

fl O W Vain are hopes ! how changeable h man • 
Shall Whig! complete Tvhat Jacobitet began I 
^higt do I call them f Heav'ot ! how falfe tho 

claim [ 
Ne'er let the Slavet profane liiat facred name. 
Who ii their leader f Who dire<as the band ? 
By whom are all their feeble meafures plann'd i 
E'en by that haughty, timid, treacheroui thing, 
Who fears a fliadow,— -yet who rules a k— . 

Clofe to his flandard, trembling, firfl appears. 
An hoaiy dotard, bent by weight of years j 
The arch preceptor in corruption's fchoo), 
In worth a bankrupt, and in fcnfc a fool | 
A would-be Jove to grafp the golden (how'r, 
Witb hands unnerved fcrambling ftill for pow'r j 
True to no party, fieady to no plan, 
Three-fcorc and twelve, and never yet a man. 

Next comes the pale, unAedg'd, ilNtutor'd baf^ 
Newmarket's glory, and the Cock-pit'* joy t 
(None need I mention, for he Ihirtes at all. 
Except but one— the Cock-pic at Whitehall) 

From 
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Frooi liMKMir't patfac hb wildtteft to refirain, 
A flaanch, old Tory b«ars the tripling** train* 

Let thefe cootrafted fpecimens fuffice 
To place her gnidet before BritafinU'e tya t 
Then let lierjudgie) and if tbepidure'sjuft. 
Shall Ihc tnifl them, who can't each other tr^ i 
Varioui ai vrinda, in this they all agree,— 
To Aaron*! golden calf to bend the knee. 
Their boafli of fi^eedom let one line refiitt,— 
Dare they difmtfi th'acknowledg'dfrlendf of Bbti? 

TO THE LATE MINORITY* 

WKITTBN Otr HEADING THE HISTOKT OF THEIK 

CONDUCT, ENTITLED, " AN HISTORY OF 

THE LATE MlNOEITr,''&C. 

WEITTEN IH OCTOBIK, I76;. 

BT THS SAME. 

Simi ctrti dm^ut fints. 
A N,D doo it gall you then , yc ■»*«/ ciew / 
Docs hifity wring your fouli, bccanfe 'til tnt f 
O worll of Hbelj ! fatire moft fevere \ 
When truth conviflive ftrikes theculprit'a etrj. 
When confcious^»//( ftands glaring in his ey«» 
And bit face owns it, tho' bit words deny. 
Let mimem rave, a.x\A penfim^d ereulitrit rail, 
Truth is all pon'rful, and muA fiill prerail, , 

Xook 
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Xook buk, ye fiarei, to that JIl-omenM d*y. 
When iAalbiligfrudna aiark'd your treach'roiu 

way, 
Fraught with Jeent, and eager to ietrap : 
Deicrtcd Tsmple, foremoft on the plain. 
Where wav'd her banncrt, call'd you back in vain f 
Pitt's voice in thunder warn'd you from a throne, ^ 
Where Butb in fplcndid ufurpation fbonCr 
King-like arrayM with honoun not hii own ! 
While all around his fervile cringing clan 
Furlued the traces of tbe/av'riie'i plan j 
And brainlefi heads, falfc hearts, and fervilc hands^ . 
Enforc'd obedience to his worfl commands. 
. FrttAm, unpIacM, was robb'd of alt her charms. 
And foul Opprcffion won you to her arms. 

Ye weak fupporten of a defperate caufe, 
Ddcrre for once your country*! juA applauie j 
Your bungling talents nOw can only fuit 
The dark, infidioua flratagems of Btrra ; 
Refign, retire, forego the dangerous, Held, 
Saul's aroMnir leave to thole who beft can wield. 

The pond'roua flueld which Tempie's arm could 
bear, 
Shall feebly Rockinghann prefume to wear ? 
The tow'ring helmet fure can never fit 
^Ri^hmond or Conway, that wa» made for Pitt, 

Gcnitt 
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Geoiiu of England ! freedom's guardian ! rife— 
To favc thy ioai ibme glorioui meant devife ; 
To head thy pow'rs be fome great chief ezpIotM^ 
Nor let tich panyiuhipjitr feize thy fword. 

TO THE LORD OF THE ISLE. 

WEITTEN IN 1770. 
< ST TITE SAME. 

Daiit, iu^oitj ptemu, 

AVhERE wilt tbon flop, tbou all-corrnptiDl 

Thane, 
Who render'A all the patriot'i Uboun vain I 
Who pr6v*fl by titlea, ribbons, or by gold, 
That boalled virtue may be bougfatvand Ibid t 
That Aubborn pride can floop to aid thy plan- 
That Chatham doa», tho* Pitt wai once a noan X 

Shall'there not rife Tome great fnpcrior force, 
To check thy mad ambition in its courfe \ 
To drag thee, Aruggling, from behind the throne, / 
And make thy head for thy falfe heart atone i 
Shalt thou of goodnefs taint the purefl fpring. 
By hell-bom magic fafcinate thy king ? 
Andfhall not Freedom's enterpriling arm 
Cut through the gordian knot that binds the diarm ? 

Blefs'd 
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Bletfdbe the man, who, vimiotii, jnft, and brar^, 
Shalt firetch hii hand hii coantry*) rights to fare, 
Ere Albioo's ioat become no longer free, 
And all her chiefi uopopuiar, like thee 1 

One inaa*, like Abdiel, alt thine arti hath found, 
Firm 'niidfl defertion, 'midft corruption found ; 
One whofe quick eye can penetrate thy wiles, 
Thy frowns who dread* not, nor who courtt ih/ 

fmiles ( 
AVho loves a Brunfwick, hates a Smart reign, 
But mofi abhors a kingdom-grafpiog Thane. 
Beware his vengeance ; for the day will come,' 
Big with ripe fate, and black with gath'ring doonij 
When thy juft fov'reign, ytetding to the call 
Of groaoing millions, urging on thy fall, 
Vfil[ from thy dazzling greatnefs hurt (hee down, 
And vindicate the honour of bis crown. 

TO A LADY, 

^ITH A SET 0? BOOXS, COKIISTINO OF A COt> 

LECTIOK OF FVaiTITESi 

nr THE EAME. 

Accept, dear girl, the trifle that I lend, 
The fimple tribute of a faith.fut friend j 
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"Who knowt thy worth, and far cflMms It more 
Than the rich diamond from Golconda't Oiore. 

Iri many a feiioua, many A comic fit, 
By various hands thtfe jcux d'efprtt were writ ) 
Some paini I took the Foundlingi to collect, 
More judgment it requir'd what to reject. 
Had I your (kill, your quick difcerning patts, 
Without much paint I fhouldhavepleai'd all hcartl^ 
Such ai they are, accept 'cm, they are yourij 
And may amufe you at your Icifure houn. 

EPITAPH 

IN BOVIKODOH CHVlCB-rAUB^ IM HIKTPOKD* 

•HIRS. 

THE BODY OF MRS. ELIZABETH ALMON^ 
Wife of Mr. JOHM ALMOK. 

Jfat. Dec aji ^737' ^'^' ^^' '7t V^ 
'Oi. Au{. 31, 1781. 

Thii Stone ii inlcribed by her di&fjatolttt HuflMii4» 

FOR thee my thoughts all pleafurei fliall forego •, 
For thee my tear* fcall ftream in filent woe, 
Firft tanf ht by thee the bigbeft blift to prove. 
The force, the truth, the purity of love ; 
Sacred to thee the gift I will confine. 
Join thee at death— «nd be for ever thine. 



AUircd l(Dm Rowe. 



•ON 
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ON THE DEATH OP 

IXRBQVLAK. 



Att ! I ftirer than the new-blown rofe. 

Queen of cr'iy foft defire j 
One mament ftay — one grave {hall dofe 

Each raptur'd bofom's fire. 
\l^tb eagei* hdle I clafp'd my amw 

Around her fnoffy neck t 
She, ftroTC to fpeali, but death alarm* f 

She from th' embrace muft break. 
Then parting from me cloi'd her eyei^ 

I fekl'd 'em with a liifi j 
, Skch limb extended lifelefi liei, 

vThofe limbi of former blifi. 
Oh fay, bright cherub), fiy. 
Did you e*er cojivey 
To death's pale region* yet, fo fair a Ihade ! 

Let Time, with all h» num'rous triia 

Of mourning lovers, fing this ftrain^ 
And faints and angeU guide 'em thco' the glade. 
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TO MR. SYKES, OF LIVERPOOU 

tVXITTEK UPON AN INTEHTIOH OF GOIHG ABROAD, 
IN 17B*. 

BY THE lAME. 

O Slices ! the pupU'i fav'rite, and the Mufc's ftiend. 
No more in Albion't clime the Mufe (hall feed 
. A verfe to thee j 'tit fate, not fancy leadt 
Through fonign climes ; through foreigQ meads 
The Mufe fliall firay — perhaps not gain a grade 
Sacred with rclici of the Roman race. 

O be thou blefs'd, retir'-d, aad great, and fteci - 
- Nor pant for quiet, with a fate like me! 
Be happy in thy fliade, and known to few, 
Let my remembrance fpring again to view, 
How many hours, and days, and years we've pafl. 
Our focial friendfliip, and our parting laft ! 

'» no more ! fair — ■ 'a dead, 

And love forgot, and ev'ry pleafure fled ! 

When war fliall ceafc, thefc jarring times be o'er. 
And hufh'd the trumpet's and the cannon's roar, 
Convey me, Fortune, where fomc other fcenc 
Frefenti its view— fuppofe the banks of Seine. 

No more is left for folitude and me, 
£.ut bootlels toil, and painful m^m'ry, 



^oi)!^!!: 
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BT THE IAMB. 

WKi-rnir iv- 1783. 

When Henry frown'd, and Wolfcy loft 
Tb« power he btitly had pm loin'd i 

The natioH feand, thai, to their coft, 
Both king and people had been blind* 

It ii with fnaall thingi, u with great. 

The principle*! alike in all ; 
The paflioDi rile, like Wolfe/i flate, 

Andebb, like Wolfe/, to theu fiiH. 

When pallid toil, and jealous care. 
Were faft exhaufting nature'i flore | ^ 

In anxioui hope, I wilhM to Iharc 
Of nature's bld&ngs fbmethiog more t 

Jn a pure air, and near a ftream. 
On a dry foil, with verdure crown'd, 

Confronted by the morning gleam, 
fiy fufted hills the profpeA bound ; 

I built a houfe : to fteal from time 
A few more years, and cheer the ray 

Of life's cold evening, ere the prime 
Of fweet (njoymcnt felt decay. 
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But death approach'd, like Hetfry't [rawa^ 

And ruin'd all thii fchciBe of blift ; 
Sobb'd mc of all I had, to Mm 

Tbii lengthen'tl faarc« of liappia«l«. 

As Wolfey vain, I thought 'twas fixM, 
That Time al6tie could fhift the fcene ; 

That iate, fufpeoded, itood betwixt 
Returning health, and weak'ning pain J t 

But death prevaii'd ( and then I found 

My much'lov'd Ibhemo an idle toy; 
Error had Jed me blindly round 

Her giddy ma^e, a fboltfli boy. 

The heart wai good, the head was wrong j 

I meant to eke the date of life ; ~ 
To paf» the focial hours among 

My friends, my children, and my wife. 

The die is caff :— it muft not be ;— 
Death has deflroy'd this golden dream j ' 

Like Wolfey bow, I vainly fee 

7 he trcach'ry of each flattVing aim. 

X Mrt. A. wn in a dcclmmg ftite of bttkh wfim Ihe left 
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Whate'er njrlot, do more let plant 

On me fliall urge their templing force ; 
Chance ffliall .direS tbf ough life'i quick-fands ; 
.N« human fkill can change her courfc. 



OH THK DEATH OF HIB WIFE 

OaN ), who love and am bclov'd again. 
In this the happieft far of happy men. 
With eyei regardlcft thy affliftion fee ? 
Can I be happy, and not pity thee f 

Each other lofs by time is worn away, 
Or love, or fame, or fortune may repay : 
But when we lofc the fond, the faithful fair. 
Soft partner of our joya and of our care, 
^o fecond charmer can the lofs repair. 

Yet ceafe to mourn —-two charmers flill remain 
To chear declining life, and eafe your pain. 
In your lov'd daughters that refembtance lives. 
Which flill encrea&ng, AiU new pleafure givca. 
M«y clioicell bleffings mark their cbearful way, 
Eafy each life, and innocently gay ! 
May love and fortune fmileupon their youth, 
Their age be crown'd with conllaBcy and truth ! ' 



And when thy cam do farther may extend, 
But life exhaulted haflens to ad end ; 
Then may thy doting eyes behold each man 
Who live* for them, when you no longer can ; 
Safe in whofe arms each gaioa the happy lltore, 
When each indulgent parent is no more. 



ON CLUITTING BOOKSELLING. 
Leave, trade with tmt three hundred pounds 
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a-year, 
When houfe-rent, beef, and mutton are fo dear 
Sure, cries a friend, your head's not very dear. 

ANSWER. 

ON diff*rent tradefmen difTrent fates attend, 
Who deals in /f a/, the laws become his friend, 
And wilt from thieves his property defend; 
But if I purchafe learning, genius, wit. 
They are not tungihk, and I am bit. 
Happy am I to 'fcape with three whole hundred, 
Or, by this time, of half ou't I'd been plunder'd. 
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LINES 

WRITTEK IT A GENTLEMAN IN RETIREMENT, 
ON HEAKING THAT BE HAD BEEN CKAKCED 
WITH MISANTHROPT. 

W HEN leptcr'd the world in the priaic of my youlh, 
With the ftrongcft attachmcDt to virtue and truth ; 
Sincerely I hop'd that attachment to find 
In a!L my concerns and affairs with mankind. 
With forrow I fpeak it, 1 very foon fonod, 
That viriKt was nought but an impotent found : 
Too plainly Ifaw, and too keenly Tfelt, 
That the Iriiih on the lips of my friends rarely dwelt. 
Yes— the men who profefs'd the moft cordial eflecm, 
Apd my praife ever made, without ccafing, their 

theme, 
^Deceived me with promifes, flowing and fair. 
And reduc'd me to five upon little but air ; 
They made me with grief and with pity difcem, 
TJiat to live in the world, we to fuffer muft learn. 
Defpairing then friendfhip with mortals to meet, 
] fhdier'd my head in the Ihades of retreat. 
By many I'm call'd an unfociable elfj 
A man whofc attention's confin'd to himfeif ; 
But after the fliockB I've Uom frltaJJhip endur'd, 
I'n almoft, indeed, of fhilanibrtr[y cur'd. 
The m«A,round the candle will play till it dies; 
V^h^D a man has been bufnt, from a furnace be fliei. 
THE 
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THE GENIUS OF BRITAlk* . 

ANODE. 
IH ALLOSIOH TO THE PKESEHT TlHIt* 

WZITTEH IH I77S. 

I. 

Where roams the genius of the Britifh Iflc, 
The awful fpirit of the ancient times ? 
Sun-bom, the child of fire, what dillanc climci' 

Lure thy iora flep> from [hii thy native foil ? 

11. 
Yc oaks of ererlafting growth, 

' Ye black pines waving in the cloudt. 
Ye mountains, red with heaven's wrath, 

Ye rocks, whofe heads the vapour tbtxludst 
Say, have ye fecn him ? — By his tread 
Well known of thimdering found. 
His voice of whiHwih'd, and his bead 
With blazing meteors cronn'd. 

III. 
Say, Etna, feefi thou from thy burning tbronef 
Or o'er the land, or o'er the wide-fpread feat. 
The path or Ihadow of a fon free-born ; 
.'Or hearefl thou around thy triple zone, 

Or in the fcorching beam, or lea-borne breeze, 
Save groans of abje^l woe, or taunts of fwelliog 
fcorn f 

N a ■ Then 
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Tbca dwelUheJiot with thee;— —■liia&llca ear^ 
Mot mnfic floating; on Sicilian gales, 

Hit eye, not beauty pantiog with defire. 
Hit heart, not Ceres* mantle in the va]e», 

Hii foul, not Btcchin xob'd with purple fire, 
One moment can detain to thraldom near. 
The fickly child of floth, and pale unmanly fear. 

IV.- 
OBOotmtaia Appnaine! and dtftant ihcni, . 

The fcireft and the talieft of the pUin, 
That near Olympian Pifa wrcathMft thyljrow 
With laurel* won beneath thy ftir domain, 
Powe'erthou'rt cali'd! — And thou of furer name. 
That near tha haunted fiream, 
Inlpir'dft ihc poet*» dream !— ■ ■— 
And northern yc, that, like a chain. 
Bind in Epirus golden plain !— — 
Ccraunian mountaini, thunder faarr'd ! 
And ye that like a raa;part Aood, 
Linkt in holy brotherhood, 
And faw the routed PerGan hoft. 
Their pride, their hope, their glory loft, 
When the fea.fcourging Xerxes dar'd, 
In thought , but vainly dar'd to yoke the Grecian fame. 

V. 

Alai, the dayi that ye have feen 
Are now as if they ne*er had been ! 

Groveling 
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Groveling Snperftitien creep* • 

Thro' your vatca mdo'er your Ihieptfy 
Like a black and balefnl mlft , 

WilbcTtng every manly power, 
Treafur'd in the patriot breaft, 

Againd the great dectfive hour, 

VI. 
O lands, revcr'd of old, tke gize of all, 
How vail your eenith's height, haw deep your fall t 

Here the mooned Prophet ravel 

*Midft a darU'oed btodlaf flsm i 

There ite ^oCMd dragoa ffingi 
Wocf, defolatiomi'ileitfas, ft-cmi faivlcnifiewuigw 

vn. 

Turn we hence — the Ilufe difdain* 
To feck hsr fon amidfl ignoble chains. . ' 

See, (he wings her rapid flight 

To the Pyrenean height : 
She callt her eyes, and views on either hand 
Two fifter queens, but of a various land ; 
Each head with fair and flowery garlands crown'd^ 
But ah, their feet in galling Oiadclei bound ! 

In tarnilht llate fits one forlorn. 

With wither*d bays and trophies torn j 

Buxom, blithe, and debonaire, 

Singi the other Ipite of care ; 

N 3 Gtoini; 



Geaiui, fcieDce, arti and arm), 
W;^t upon her carelefa charms : 
A race fo bright, « land to fair. 
What pity Freedom dwelli aot there i 

viir. 

Northward to the Alpine ridge 

Now fhe turns her lofty head ; 
InAant flic lights ; the mafly bridge 

Shakci beneath her founding tread* 

She a&s of every hill and every dale, 
If he, the fon Ihe fceki, inhabit* then. 

No BRfwer comes upon the lonely gale ; 
** Alai, thy fon it vainly fought tot here [** 
IX. 

Onward (he itioves j— ^hen &om Helvetia'^! hilt 
A mournful accent ftrikei her troubled car i 

Her daring archer Ihc remembers (till. 
When lo '. his cloud-clad fpirit g'ided near. 

. X. 

MUSE. 

Had thou leen my favourite foo. 
Once of thee fo lov'd and Icnown ? 
He who whutperM in tbine ear, 
vfVhen the arrow, winged with fear, ' 
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At a tyrant's flern command 
Fled from forth thy parent hand } 
Once of thee fo lov'd and kncrtvn, 
Haft thoa feen my fiivourite fon i 
XI. 
SPIRIT. 
- In vaini alai, thy favourite fon * 
Ofme was lov'd, of me was known! 
Long Gnce he fled, and left this land 
A ilave to every flavc's ctommand : 
Petty tyrants rule her now. 
And all in vain I drew the bow. 
XII. 
MUSE, 
Northward perhaps he dwells ; the rigorous NortTl 

Is flill propitious to the patriot flame : 
Ferhapi thine eye defcry'd him palBng forth. 
Perhaps thine car retains his diftant fame. 
Say, doth he wander o'er the hollow plains , 

Of Dalecariia, were he wont to ftray, 
And hear amid the miner's clanking chains 

Big groans burft forth for that aufpicions day, 
"When he, the hero, patriot, fage, and king, 

Should raife the voice, and lift the fhioing rpear. 
That, like a comet leaping from his fphere. 
Pointed the path to liberty amain. 
And flafh'd red vengeance on the cruel Dane i 
Whereof remoteft lands and latcft times Jhall ring'. ~ 
N4 XIII' 
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SPIRIT. 

Alas, ne more he wanden there. 
No founds congenial catch his ear ; 
No more th? torch of Freedom lighw 
Their weary days, their tedious highti ; 

All dreary, dark, and wild ! 
O land, deferted and forlorn. 
Never, ah never Ihall return 
Thy fummer-fun j thy leaf ii fhrf. 
Virtue and liberty are fled, 
The parent with the child 1 
XIV. 
MUSE. 
Say, doth he walk upon the fiicc of earthy 
Or lies he buried in the gulphy wave ; 
Or fome enchantrefs frowning on his birth 

Lulls in her lap, or locks him in her cave ^ 
Time wa», one touch of this refounding lyre 

Rous'd him from line to line, from pole to pole j 
Sublim'd him to the height of martial fire. 

Or foft entranc'd to peace his melting foul. 
■Where fleeps he now ?— The Goddefa bow'd her 

htad, 
^0 aafwcr came— the cloud-clad fp'rit was fled. 

XV. She 



t «7r 1 

XV. 

She turn'd ber-ftepB ; — vhta from tbe At^tic Otartr 
A voico w3! hcsrd acrt^s th' Atlantic n>ar ) 
** He lives! he liret !"theenraptar'dGoddtlicrie>r 
Then inftant fprings aloft and cleaves the Hues } 
To the huj^e Andes points her eager way; 
Stately fiic lighti. and thus begins tier lay ;— 

XVI. 
Ye giant hitls, ye firft<borD of the earth. 

That with Tkanian fronU aflail the Ikies ! 
Ve mighty race, who faw great Nature's birtb^ 
And alt the pigmy mountaicis round you rifiy 
Then when the waters ffed 
To their capacious bed, 
And left the round earth rob'd in green, 
Spangted with lakes and hills between ^ 
' Ye with folemn fong I greet, 
And on your tall heads plant my feet, 
A llrangcr erfi ; — but now a voice divine 
Calls me to wait at Freedom's facred Ihrinc. 

xvir, 

Lo r acrofs tbe Darien land. 

Bending to the dexter hand, 

!Lies a crefcent-formed bay, 

Once with fluttering ftreamen gay r 

Commerce, the queen, her Kreaft unboundV 

Kourilti'd all her children round ; 

N 5 Y*« 
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Yet aill with filial duty warm, 

Own'd the fweet pareotd charm. 

That binda with ftrong but gentle rdgn. 

Beyond the tyraat'i iron chain. 
XVIII. 
Now other lights aod other fgunds arifc ; 

Black waves the flag upon the mournful fliore; 
In dread confrontment the red banner fliei, . 
^d hell't own engines wait the time to roar* 
XIX. 

$eeft thou not a form divine 

Of the ancient -Genii line. 

Such as Rome and Athens own'd, 

When on Freedom's bafe enthron'd ? 

Tti he, long fought, through fears and toils. 

The Genius of the BritiOi Ifles ! 

Awful like a God he (lands ; 

The thronging nations lift their hands, 

And, as they ponr the ardent vow, 

Caich infpiration from his brow. 

XX. 

Softly, ah foftly wake the lleeping fire, 
RouTe not the angry lightning's utmolt force ; 
A parent's breaft muft meet its deOin'd courfe, 

A parent's breaft muA bleed beneath its ire. 

B« 
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Be firm, but calmly firm ;^maintain the righd 
That Nature gives, and frcc-bora niaahood 
claims: 
Purfue the radiant track where Virtue lights. 
And OD her facFed column grave your namet> 

But ah, if hecdlefs duty aught hath err'd. 
If Freedom kindling in too lierce a blaze, 

That heaven-defcended fcroll hath aught impait'd. 
The thrice dear charities of human race '. 

■D Mercy ! (loop thou from thy golden fltjes. 
Thy charmed veil among the- nations caft. 

Wave thy foft wand of pity o'er their eyes, 
And tears on either face blot out the paft. 

So fung the Mufe ; the hills the ftrain prolong. 
And heaven in thunder ratify'd the fong. 



A RECEIPT TO MAKE A PEER. 

OCCASIONED BY THE >EPORT OF A FROMOTIffM. 

Take a man who by narure'a a true fon of eartli. 
By rapine enrich'd, tho* a beggar by birth ; 
Of genius the lawel>, ilUbred and obfcene. 
Of morals nnoA wiclced, moli nally in mien ; 
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By none cwr tniftcd, yet ever «npIoy*d, 
In blunden moft fertile, of merit tjuite void; 
A icold in the fenate, abroad a bufibon, 
The fooni and tbe jetl of all courts but hii own ; 
Alkvetotliat trcaltb which ne'er made hmi a frieod. 
And proud oflhat cunning which nc'ergain'daa end; 
A dupe in each treaty, a Stri/i in each vote, 
In manners and form a complete Halltntot : 
Such a one could you find, of all men I'd commend 

him, 
But be fure let tbe ciufe of each Britan attend him. 
Thni fitly prepar'd, add the grace of a throne. 
The folly of monarchg, and fcreen of a cro^n. 
Take a Prince for this purpofe without ears or eyes, 
And a long parchment patent Auft brimful of lies; 
Tbefe mingled together a Fiat fhall pafs, 
And a thing flrut a Peer, that before waa an afii. 
Pmhatain efi. 

KING STEPHEN and his COURTIER. 

A MOXAL TALE, FOOHDED OH rACT. 

SY IVKE LACKKENT, LI.. S. 

WITH A PREFACE BY HIS UKCJ.K LANCELOT. 

P HE FACE. 

THE family of the Lackrentihare been verfifieri, 

jf not poets, time immemorial. Indeed, were I to 

trace 
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traee oet all the collateral braacfaei of it from its . 
6rik founder Sir JethroLackrcDt, "Scmp. RiW^.S*tum. 
a Htnr^ ^art. who married a bafc-born daughter 
of Geoffrey Chaucer's, X could prove that Otwa^, 
DrydoD,- and manjr other poeti of prime note, had 
fome of Sir Jethro'i Uood in their veini; ony, I 
could make out this relatimtlhip full ai clearl/ a* Tome 
pcrfont do, who, by a like gcDCalogical proce&, prove 
theinfelvec to be coufini, no farther off than in a 
fourteenth or fifteenth remove, of his prefrat Maje%: 
but thie would look oilentatiouv, and ii not pcihapa 
much to the purpofc ; my prelent bufioefs being » 
give the world my own opinion of my ocphew'i com- 
portion. The boy calli it fbolilhly a moral tate : I 
cannot conceire why ; except that, like the fafhioiw 
able C.nits Meraux among the French, it has no mo- 
rality in it. But (though I don't like he fhould ape 
the French) I would not quarrel with the ^Ic, were 
the tale itfelf a little more probable. As tohiisna- 
chronifhiBt thel^eginning, the lad waihimfelf aware 
of it, and has ingcnioufly enough apologized fur 
ir, by introducing a certain adept in amiquari-atiiiitf 
(if I may be permitted to coin a word) as pointing 
out the blunder, and receiving a proper rebuff from 
the author on the oceafion. But it is the egregious 
flattery which he puts in his Courtier's mouth that 
I cannot away with : the trite privilege which poets . 
claim, ^iji.ift MititMdi, will not here leive for Litke'fl 
cxcufc 
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%xcufe in the leall, jutd mibi efttnih Jic mcrtiuhi mS. 
My nephew, I know, would here plead in his own de- 
fence, that no flattery can be too grofs to put into a 
t:ourtier'i mout)) : but here 1 deny the pofition eft mt- 
Jui U rtitu, there are bound* of probability fixed even 
to Rcounier'i flattery : foriaftaDee, I can eafily con* 
ceive that a courtier might fay, and perhaps think, 
that hii royal mafler was the anfy pairiet in his kingden^ 
but this is far, very flioFt of that outrageous profiitution 
of truth which Luke's courtier ventures upon ; aud 
yet the impudent rogue declares his tale is founded 
on fad. But methinks .1 hear my reader fay, ** If 
*• the merit of your nephew's poetry depend on fuch 
*' an improbable circumliancc, why publilh ir, why 
■*' expofe him to the cenfure of the reviewers f You 
" will have him torn to pieces by their critical teethi 
** without redemption on his part, and wttbont pity 
** on th*irt." No, my good reader 1 here you arc 
iniflaken ; a fmall paper like this will be below their 
notice as public cenfurs. The eagle dildains to pounce 
upon the wren or the chaffinch. In the confined at, 
mofplicre through which my paper will circulate, he 
may imp his infant plumes with much fecurity. I 
know people will find faii't with the tale itfelf ; yet 
(if a ford uncle's partiality does not much deceive 
me) I think they will like his manner of telling it » 
they will, I truft, agree with me, that the boy has 
already got fuch a knack of free and eafy rhymmg, 
. -The 
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'Xtiz fill qua nm af- niodera poetry, that in time he 
may come to fomethiDg, and perhaps be^t alt yow 
odej, your ibiemn blank Tcrfes (blank often with a 
vengeance] your finging tragediei, your crymgcome- 
tiieji out of the pit. - I am aware, however, that, 
before Luke can achieve thii, he mufi be a little 
better verfed in the ra Bfnriii than he iiatprefent; amd 
where can he learn this better than in the college 
where he now relides i He muft afterwards be further 
inftruaed in gU Cqfium! ; and that he will alfo be, 
when, in going to Weilminfter-htll from the Inns of 
court (to which I mean fliortly to fend him), hecalh 
in at the exhibitions of pairuing by the way, and 
picks up law and vertd together in the fame morning. 
In the mean time I beg tlie reader's indulgence to 
mynephew'sfirft eifay of the kind, diverting mylelf, 
whilelamcorreAing the prefs for him, with thinking 
how pleafed the poor boy will be to read himfetf 
in print. 

T H E T A L E.f 
AVAUNT ! yc vile diflt^al throng. 
Who thinks a monarch may do wrong ; 
I'll prove, in every rebel's fpite, 
Ev'a all he touches mufl do right. 



f King Stepbea prcfenicd 'i vttith la one of his i 
jclepcd Smett, and (otdercenieJ to regulMt 'a with hi» own 
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ih bmthti tafi bim Mfa tr»mn^ 

In which a wMch thii King did wew^ 
AH in a fob of fuftian browa.-— - 

•* Heaf'ai !" cries Dean Milli, in fege atntz^ 
** A watch, and worn in Stephen's dayi I 
'" This anecdote w« do not read 
f* In Baker, HolingOiead, or Speed. 

■*' ^'atebtswhenfirj !m>eeitd—ieA *an 
** In Brother Trailer'* ^a/« Jfeaw. 
*' — Sec here— jfrjS hrti^t u Ei^Uad—t^a 
** So late at ftftren ninety-feven. 
*• —Now S:e[Aen re^a'd"— — 

I care not whelk, 

DaAor, you interrupt my pen. 
'Ti» rude to ftop a ibuncb old Tory 
Thai at the onifet of Ms ftory : 
If other folk* me tripping catch 
About K.ing£tephea aod his watch, 

Toyal hind). Smeh bc'ng in i, pnHniroiioat oompany [ihe , 
mwting at Vo t in <779], enquiry wx made after thehourof 
the day. Witcbrs vcre drawn our, when the diltrrences vem 
marked, and conGBeil, » ufunl, in tbe viriiiion of fonie miR|Uc<r 
from one to ttn or fifteen. The royat waleh ilonc vii before 
the foremoft in hour and ■ hilf, and waieonfequemly reprobated 
ai heretical. Smelt, liovever, ioriHed rbil hji wat tifht, and 
.N^l be right, bfinK regulated by iafalUble rojalijt.fti;, ftc 

Tow 
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Toa prudently fliouldwinV, I n-cen; 
You— a grave churchman ; oay, a Deait t 

With watch la fob, at firfl I faid, 
King Stephen flnicted o'er the mead^ 
And met a Courtier Aim, yet fleck, - ^ 

With foretop high, and fmirking cheeky L 

Supple his luina, his hamllringe weak j ^ 

Who crouch'd, and ftretch'd his beak before) 
Like goofe approaching a bam door. 
*' Hold up t^y head," King Stephen ciy'dj 
" And walk a while at our left Gdc, 
** Sir Coutier I of our courtly ttUfi 
" We hold thee the moft gallant (wwAf 
*' Nor ii there any 'fquire we koow 
** Who fpeaks fo fmooth, or bow« fo low | 
'* Whether from nature or tram art, 
«* Yet fure we are thou tof'BL thy part* 
•' Here take this watch, weVc fee it fo, 
*' To tell thee when tocoine and go, 
*' To fetch and carry as we pleafe ;"— • 
He bow'd, then took it on bia kneei. 

Some fix months after (fcene the fame). 
With cap in hand our courtier came 
To meet King Stephen in his walk ; 
When, a» fit prelude to more talk. 
The King faid, " Courtier, what's o'clock ?" 
■ Tfep Courtier, in hi* tnie-bUie frock, 

Ajakiaj 
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Making a moft ebfequious flide^ 
Frodue'd &ii watch with bumble pride, 
And, in a luft and fillien tone, 
Ci7*d, " Sire! 'lii half an hour pall oae." 

' .** Pall one ! odds body," fahf (he Kingy 
" Look at the fun, 'tU no fuch thing ; 
** He ii not near his noon-tide height, 
** Bcflirew me, 'tii not much pail eight." 

" My Liege," replied the dainty creature, 
** I reft upon my regulator : 
** Thii beft of watches, beft of things, 
•• Giv'n by Ihe very bcft of Kings, 
*' Is ever prefent to my view i 
" The fuh may err, ii muft be true. 
*' O ne'er fliall my dHloysl eyc» 
** Truft yon vague timc-jriece of the Ikief* 
*• That fun— I thank him for hri light, 
" It fhewt me this more fplen did ftght, 
** This pledge of your refulgent favour ( 
** But let not the..vain thing endeavour, 
•* To (hine the ruler of my time : 
*' No, gfacious Sire, both eve and prime, 
" Your gift (hall regulate my motions, 
** My meals, fecretions, nay, devotions. 
" And may you, Sire! (which Hcav'n forfend) 
•» With one dread frown my being end, 

« If 
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*• If e'er n^ faith fo far fliould faultcr, 
■•* At dare the watch you fct to alter ! 
*■ Which, like its donor, day and night, 
" Sdtl tick-tacks obftinatcly right ; 
" Whole every wheel difdains to rnn, " 
'• Dire^d by yon faAious fun, 
** And goes, my Sov'reign, I aflure yi^ 
*' As well de/aih as Ajtirf," 

King Stephen fmil'd, and gracious cty'd, 
** Troth thou ball taken the right fide; 
** The fnn's a Whig ; as I'm a finner, 
V '^i* ti°>c to drcfs and go to dinner." 



THE PATRIOTS. 

In fcTcnteen hundred and forty-five, 
When black Rebellion was alive. 
And with a giant-flridc came forth 
From her bleak den the flormy North t 
Jack, who, hy creditors unkind. 
Had long in prifon been confin'd. 
At window bars, half-flarv'd, half-bare. 
Standing to breathe the whoiefome air. 
Who fliould pafe by, in martial-gccr, 
ButfwaggcringTom, the grenadier. 
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f* Hollo— now Thomas, wh«t*6 the crack ?'* 

" Wh]r, worfc thanbad enough, friend Jack ; 
*' They fay^(damn him) — the youog pretender 
•' Bidi fair to be our Faith') DefcDder ; 
" And rebeli (raw ane bf tm with hope 
" To bring in Charity and the Pope." 

Quo' Jack, with letigthen'd rueful face, 
•• Good heav'n forbid !— 4f that'i the cafe, 
•' Our liberty** for ever gone, 
V And poor Old Eoglaod quite undone." , 

" Ourlibcrqr!* erlet Tom— " wh«*»w«ffcj 
** A thoufand times a greater oirfe, 
•* If the Pretender mouRtt the rhrone, 
•' Damme — our dear religion's gone !'* 

Thus Jack in jail exclaims and fears 

Freedom will be abolilh'd ; 
White fwaggering Tom, foIdier>Iike^ firearf 

The cburch.will be demoliBt'd. 



AN 
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AN ODE, 

IV IMlTAtIDH OV Cta,LI%T%ATVh 
BY SII. WILtlAlf JOtTES. 

«UNG fiV Kt. WEBB, AT THE (JIAKUPEAKK TA* 
VERK, ON TUESDAY THE 14TII DAT 07 HAT, 
i;8j, AT THB AKNlVXBtAKT DINHBt DI TB( 
SOCIETY FOB COHtTITVTIOtlAL tMMBHATIOM. 

Verdant myrtle** branchy pride 

Shall my biting falchion wreathe : 
Soon fhall grace each manly fide, 

Tubes that fpcak, and poiats that breathe. 

Thus, HarmodiiUffhonc thy blade! 

Thus, Arillogiion, thine ! 
Whofe, when Britain figbi for aid, 

Whofe fhall now delay to Ihiac ? 

Deareft youths, in ifian4s blefi. 

Not, like rccrcaut idlers, dead ; 
Vou with fleet Pelidei xeft, 

Aud with godlike Diomed. 

Verdant myrtle's branchy prid* 

Shall my thirAy blade eatwine t 
Such, Harmodius, declc'd thy fide! 
- Such, AriAogiton, thine! 

T««jr 
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Tfiey the bafc Hipptirchus flew, . 

At the fcaft for PsIUb crown'd ; 
Godi ! boArfwift their poniardi fl«v! 

Hotr the monfier tiog'd the ground I 

Then, in Athens, all was peace, 
, Equal law» and libeny .- 
Nurfeof arts, and eye df Greece! 
. People valiaot, iirm, and free l 

Not lef» glorioui was thy deed, 

Wentworth, fix'd in Virtue's canfc j 

Nor lefi brilliant be thy meed, 
Lcnqi, friend to equal laws ! 

High in Freedom's temple rais'd. 
See Filz-Maurice beaming Hand, 

For coUefted virtues prais'd, 

Wifdom's voice, and Valour's hand ! 

Ne'er ih^ll Fate their'eyelids clofei 
They, in blooming regions bleA, 

With Harmodius Qiall repofe, 
With Ariftogiton refl. 

Kobleft chiefs, a hero's crown 
Let the Athenian patriots claim : 

You lefs fierce'y won renown ; 
You afl'um'd a milder name. 



Thqr 
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They through blood for glory drove, 

You more bliriful tidingi briag ; . 

They to death a tymni drove, 
Youto fame Tifier'J a KING. 

Eife, Brkanuia, dauntlers rife ! 

- Cheer'd with triple Harmony, • 
Mmuptb good, and nohlti wife, 
Pte^t vflliaot, firm, aijd FREE ! 

AN ODE, 

IV LMITATIOtf OF ALCA:t7S. 
BY SIR WILLAtM JONES. 

AAA DTv wot' ai aeti 'ANAPES 
AuTwr ffu^iii liJoTfr, 

Alc, quoted by Aristidis. 

What conflrtutes a ftatc ? 
Not high-raia'd battlements or labour'd motind, 

Thick wall or moated gate ; ■ 
Not cities proud with fpires and turrets crown'dj . 

Not bays and broad-arm'd ports, 
Where, laughing at the ftorm, rich navies ride ; 

Not ftarr'd and fpangled courts. 
Where low-brow'd bafenefs wafts perfume to pride: 
No; 
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IJo i— MEI)lt faigb minded MEN, 
With pow'rs u far abowt dull bratet eoduad 

In foreft, brake, or den, 
Ai beaft! excel cold rock* and bramblei rude j 

Men, who their i6tfw know. 
But know their r^Ato, and, knowing, dare maintain, 
■ Prevent the long aim'd blow, 
. And crufh the tyrant while they rend the chain s 

Thtfi conflitute a State; 
And fov'reign LAW, if^tJiatcU celleaeJ -axB, 

0*cr thrones and globes elate 
Sits Empreft, crowning good, reprciEng ill j 

Smit by her facrcd frown, 
The fiend DifiniiM like a vapour finks. 

And e'en the all-dazzling Cr*w3 
Hides his faint rays, and at her bidding flirintf. 

Such wti this heav'n-lov'd ifie, 
Than Ltfiti feirer and the Craaa fhore ! 

No more (hall Freedom fmile? 
Shalt BThfus languifli, and be MEN no more? 

Since alt mufl lile refign, 
Thofc £*eec rewards, whkh decorate the brave, 

•Til folly to decline, 
AadAc«l ingbuDus to the fiknt grave. 
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ODE 

OCCASIONED ST SIK WILLIAM BK0WNB*9 LEGACT 
or TWO GOLD MEDALS, TO SB DISPOSED OF 
ANNUALLY, rOK THE ENOOORACEMENT OF 
?OBTKY IN THE DNIVERSITT OF CAMBRIDGE. 

Arma virumgut! 
Jrms and th Kkigbt ! 

ADVEETISBHEHT. 

IN an age of fuch unbounded liberty a; the pre* 
fcnt, when even the * Regim ProfelTor of Divioity 
himfelf dares publicly advance a vindication of the 
abfurd principles of the Revolution, what are we not 
to expeft ? 

Is there no chofen f David in the Univerfity, 
who will boldly go forth, and bid defiance to this 
proud and gigantic Phtliftine ? Muft the fublime 
do^rine of paffive-obedience and non-refiftance fall 
into difrepute ? 

I trufi there are fome devout men in this pirns 
icminaiy of found learning, and religious educatirn, 
who would not blufh to profefs temts which I once 
. nag weak enough to believe were inculcated only ia 

• S.-e « fermon Utdy publlfeed by D-, Watfon. 
f Ckledoni* kis long bojfled of fucb a champion. 
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the loyal Ualverfities oF St, Andrew's, Edinburgh, 
GUfgow, and Aberdeen. 

My learned Tutor, in particular, for wbotn all 
men profefa the lincerefi veaeration and eflerai, baa 
delivered fuch divine dofbinei from the pulpit, at 
doubtlefi muit render him, in the eye* of all good 
men, truly worthy of the iigiej elevatien. 

There ii one expreffion in the difcourle to which 
I mean particularly to bllude, which furely deferret 
to be en^p-aven in letters of gold, 

** EVSH A KKRO WAS COMMANDED TO BB OBEYED." 

To him likewife we are indebted for the fubjeA of 
the Ode> for the prefent year ; a fubjeA than which 
none can be imagined more excellent, lince, at 
Waller very jiifity obferved, on an occafion ^t leafl 
ai remarkable as the prefent, " pcets always excel in 
i-^fiftion." 

Emau, CbU. Jtm toih, 1776. 



Fair Granta! bid thy font rehearfc» 
Jp polifli'd drains, and eafy verfe, 

The praifes of the Knight 
Who bade thofe annual orbs to rife, 
Whofe l"'^''^ g''^* thy. fi»K</i!^ flties. 

And blinds our dazzled fight. 



^oi)!^!!: 
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II. 

Thofe golden ray» with Fhcebus* fire 
Shall each poetic brcall infpire : 

Such pow'r each beam displays. 
Thy fplendid Itile full many a bard 
* Shall equal, O &blime L--y-d ! 

And thine, fublimer H— s ! 

III. 
To thee fuch bleffings while we owe, 
Which none, Sir William, could he&ovt 

With wifdom lefs than thine ! 
Lives there that mean, that abjedman, 
Who would to thy exalted plan 

A felfifh caufe affign ? 

rv. 

" Thofe orbi, on which with joy we gaze, 
" Thy vanity firll gave to blaze;" 

Thus envious Malice cries : 
But all thy friendi, too modeft Browne '. 
To whom thy mceknefi well wai known, 

Such idle tales delpifc. 

* S« t*o Ute Poemi upon Duelling, wh'ch otti 
fiitelj icrj iefenvtiy, Mr. Stiion's prize. 
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V, 

Nor needi, immottal bard ! thy name 
Such faiatl addition to its fame : 

In Truth's uofuJ lied page, 
The fame thy works have gain'd, fliall laft 
Long a* the genuine Attic tafle 

Which marki this happy age ! 

VI. 

No ! thou didfl only mean to provo 
Of ev'ry Muf; thy ardent love, 

And gilii the path to fame ; 

1 And let not Granta's fons deJpair! 

Some faTour'd bard thy praife may {barC) 

And emulate thy name ! 
VII. 

While we thy care. Sir William, boaft. 
We know not which t' admire the mofl, 

Thy wifdom, or thy tafte ! 
They bid the book-worm poet fpeak 
* Horatian Latip, Sapphic Qreek, 

Nor wit in EnglifU wa^. 



VIII. They 



• It «u ItipnUied in Sir William Brownc'i will, 
«dcs niinea f.r hit me^ls (toM far, one io Cicck, 
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They bid (well-knowing Granta's throne 
Is ever fill'd by thofe alone 

Whom genius deigna to bleia) 
Thcfage Vice-chancellor decide 
Who (liall enjoy the wifh'd for prid« 

Thy hoiioiirs to polTeft. 

IX. 

Snrc Phoebiw' felf the fav'rite plan 
Thy happy geniua firll began 

His cooliaat care has made i 
A miracle for thee hat Ihown, 
And OQce in M-gd-l-n has been knowB 

To gire unlook'd-for aid 1 

X. 

Thy plains, Newmarket ! never taught 
• Young W-U-p fo divine a thought 
That good Sir William'i praife 

tlon oT Sippho; the other iaLuin, alter the mtaaer of Ha^ 

. The fabjeS gWen oat lafl jear wis, * ttni Culielmi Browne ;*. 
thxt Tor ihe prefent, " Bellum Amcricanom." 

The Vice-chuicellor nunn the robjefl, aod conren the priiei. 

" The Hoaoorable ind Reverenil Ur. W-ll-p, Mafier of 
M-gd-1 u college, w« V~eh— Gcll-( lift yeu. 

3 i Should 
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f Should by liU Horace be bellow'd ; 
Or by cbafte Sappho'i tender ude, 
And loft, love-bieatbing lays. 

XI. 

Who could a nobler fubjcft chufe 
To animate a claflicMufe? 

J F-rni-r ! that talk, it chine ! 
Unwilling we're compell'd to own 
Thy praife Jifeif, Sir William Browne ! 

A fubjcA left divine* 

xn. 

Yei, by thy Shakefpeare'i geniut fir*d, 
Or by the fetf-famc Mufe inrpir*d 

That made him all her care, 
Thou bid'll us fing great G--ge'» hoft, 
.And, Boftod 1 yelliiig on thy coalV, 

The dcep-mouth'd dogs of war. 



f Sii Willum ml tema:kibly Iboil of Aa KOthor, yrhiA 
vorki be ilmyi cirried in his pocket, snd cren otitied by 
lili win (hit ikey IhoaU be buried vkk bim in bii coffin, 
which order wi> puafluiUf obcynl. 

] Dr. ¥-tm^T, mailer, ind u the Tuitc (Ime tutor, of 
Xn-n-.l eaii'Wi ^u* ^^^ offi== <»f V- eh— c-llr tbi< ytu. 
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xni. 

Sure, Sappho, th^ melodious fbcU 
On fuch a theme will love to dwell I 

• in P-rc-y'i youthfuF train 
Some gentle Phaon's am'rouB aid 
Shall bid each beauteous Yankee maid 
Difplay her charmi in vain. 
XIV. 
Nor (halt thou Horace ! e'er complain ( 
Viift'riei, like thofe of--*— 'i reign, 

Augullui titvtr knew. 
Fair Concord's defolated vale, 
And Bunker's Hill, ihall tell a tale 
StiM may forever rue ! 

XV. 
And tbou, illuHrious H— e !. (hall Ihine 
In each immortal claflic line. 
And brighten ey'ty page ! 
Great Xenophon ! thou dar'ft retreat 
On board the gallant firitifli fleet » 
To follow iioble G— ge ! 
• Why in viin ? The luihor moft furely meio, that Si^ 
pho, with fo many kind Pbiooi to coDfale her, would have no 
otcaGon to iodiilgt the peculiar patEon to nhich i!bc is fud to 
hm-e been unhappily »ddiflrd! he cuinot teruinlf bint, thss 
the fair Americans would in vain dilplay their chinns to (b 
nnoy Englifh Phaoni } efpecially, as we may fairly conclDde 
they would ojlunlly be proud to imitale that gallantry (or 
which their nohlt letder. P-rc-j, hii crerbeen fo remirlraWe. 

O 4 XVI, Oh ! 
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xvr. 

Oh ! by (h}' bright example lir*d, 
Should C-rl--ii^ifh to be admir**!, 

And give hi* foes a checic ; 
Soon (hall we fee his bolder train 
Launch oo the bofom of the main, 

Efcap e and Burn Quebec '. 

XVII. 

What j-et remains ? a pioui pray'r 
That Neptune's all-propitiont cane 

Some gentle gales may fend, 
Such as of late our traafporta knew ; 
* Sure fofter zephyrs never Wew 

Tnixt London and Gravefend i 

XVIII. 

Then to the bard who dares to cbnle 
A theme fo great, the fmiting Mufe 

Shall give the golden fee ; 
f And, F-rm-r! fince thy plallic hand 
Alone the noble outline plann'd, 

A bifhopric to thee ! 

• If there isinjr obfcurily in thii pifligt, Sir P-t-r P-^rL-r 
H bumbty nqufned lo favour ihe puUic with m ciplanuiop. 

f There ii no doubt, riom the weU-known humlJitj of th* 
wonlij dodor, tbit he vouU be bipp; in buing *d i^porta- 
K'aj fui inn bit poiKr of lefofag ta ofkr of itiit mnirc. 

THE 
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THE PRESENT AGE. 

No more, mjr friend, of vaio applaufe. 

Nor complunental rhymes : 
Come, Mufe, kt*3 call another cat^. 

And fing about the Times; 

For, of all age» ever known^ 

The prcfeBt is the oddeA ; 
As all the men are honed grown^ 

And all the nomeu, modeA. 

Mo lawyers now are fond of fees. 

Nor clergy of their dues : 
Tew people at the play one fees, 

At cburcb, what crowded pews ( 

No courtiers dow thefr friends deceive 

"With promifes of favour j 
For what they mate 'em once believe,' 

They faithfully endeavour. 

Our nobles ! — Heav'n defend us afl I 

ni nothing fay about 'cm : 
For they are great, and I'm but fmafl; 

$o, Mule, jog on without 'em. 

05 



Our gentry ! what a virtuous race ! 

Dcfpifiog earthly treafurcs ; 
Fond of true honour's glorioui chace. 

And quite avcrfe to plcafturt. 

The ladiet drefi lb plain, indeed, 
You'd think 'cm Qgaieri all : 

Witneft the wool-packi on their head. 
So comely ! and fo fmall I 

What tradefman now foriakca his Ihop 

For politics, or news ? 
Or takes his dealer at a hop, 

Through interefied views i 

Ko leaking fot his fpoufe negleAs 
For mugs of mantling nappy ; 

^or rnndly fquanders his eSi^s, 
To make himfeif fmitt i>^y* 

Our frugal talU the flate fecures. 
Whence, then, can woe begin ? 

For lux'iy** all turn'd out of doon. 
Frugality took in. 

Hence all the plenty of the timea t 
Hence all provijions cheap ! 

Hence dearth of follies and of crimes ! 
Hence all cproplaints afleep ! 
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' Vile cucltold-maktng is forgot i 

No ladiei now in ieiptrng ! 

No debtor! in our prifons rot ! 

No creditors a-weepiag ! 

(So frequent once) the French difeaft 

Ii grown near out of knowledge j 
^d do^rt take but mod'rate i^es 

In countfy, town» or college. 

"No pleafure^haifei fill the Jlreetf^ 

Or crowd the roads on Sundajr \ 
So horfei, lab'ring through the week} 

Obtain a rcfpite one dajr. 

See I gamcHcrs, jugglers, fwearers, l/ari} 

Dcfpis'd, and out of falhion ; 
And modern }routh, grown felf-deaiers. 

Fly all unlawful paffion, 

Happy the nation thus endowM ! 

So void of want and crimes ! 
All zealous for their neighbour's good) 
- Oh, thefe are glorious times I 

Your charaflcr ! (with wond'ring flares 

Says Tom) is mighty high, fir! 
But pray forgive me, if I fwcar, 

i think 'til alt a lte, fir! 

O 6 JIa4 
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Ha ! think jrou toy my honefl down ? 

Thea take another light oa't j 
Juft turn the [ndure nffdi-dewit, 

I fear you'll fee the right on't. 



o. w; 



•If TKB DEATH OP TOKICK, THE BKTEIEttl) HK. 
tTEKNE, AUTHOE OF TEISTRAM tHAHDr, &Cr 

VV ITH wit and genuine humour to difpel» 

Trom the defpondiog bofom, gloomy care. 

Add bid the gufliing tear, at the fad tale 

Of haplefs luve or Glial giief^ to flow 

From the fuU fjrmpatbifingbcart, were thins 

Thcfe pow'fi, O Sterne ! But mow thy fate demand 

(No plumage nodding o'er the cmblazon'd hearfe. 

Proclaiming honourt, where no rtrtuc flione) 

But the fad tribute of the heart-felt figh. 

What, the* no taper caft iti deadly ray, 

Or the fiill choir fmg requiems o'er the tomb, 

7he humbler grief of friendlliip is not mute i 

And poor Maria, wfth her faithful kid. 

Her auburn treflei carelefsly entwined 

With olive foliage, at the dole of day 

Shall chaunt her plaintive vefpers at thy graven 

Thy Diade too, gentle monk, 'mid awful night, 

Shalt pour iibi'tioni from it» friendly eye ; 

For erft hi) fweet bencvo'encc beftotv'ii 

Its generous pity, and bedew'd with tears 

Tbe fed, which relied oq the aged breaft. 



^oi)!^!!: 



t JOS 1 

TO Ttfl ArTHO^ OP THE FOLtOWlBG tlSSJ OM 
THK DEATH OF YOKICK. 

Wir, humoor, g 
One grail 

So !— this is •vo!fJom-~l'0 infiilt the dead; 

Heap fancied crimes upon a mortal's head t 

WcU—^ie it fo—fuck wirdoin, and fuch art, 

Shall never-never Ihall approach xay heart. 

Whatever Yorick's lot, in whate'er ftaie, 

I'd gladly rifle it in the hour of fate, 

Sooner than join with thee !— I would fay rather^ 

Unto Corruftlon — Thou flialt be vay ^ther. 

" * Be thine, the avenging angel's lot, decreed 

" To point each fault, and aggravate each deed. 

•* Angel of mercy ! thy fweet talk be mine, 

*' To biot them, ere they reach the throne divine !" 

Yorick, farewel ! peace dwell around thy ftonc i 
Accept this tribute from a &iead unknown. 
In human breafls while pity has a claim, 
Le Fevre's ftory fhall enhance thy fame i 
Toby's benevolence each heart expand,^ 
And faithful Trim confcft the maker's haoi^ 
*' fOne generous tear UDto the monk you gave ; 
" Oh let me weed this w«& from thy grave 1" 

• Vide Trijir»in Shaody. \ See Stndnuatid Journey, 
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<CW TBS fiBATH OF HBK tJLCHfD MAJESTY 

(^BKN CAKOLINB. 

Iv4 OigiO'i wftiii TO lUTBEuiiti ^n>. 

Eimir. 

BT Hisa CARTER, 
[hot in HSK FOEMS.] 

TVhEN heaT'n's decrees a prince's fate ordain, 
A kneeling people fupplicate in vain. 
Too well our tears this mournful truth exprels. 
And in a Queen's a parent's loft confeft ; 
Aloft the gen'ral grief can belb rehearfe, 
A iheme fuperior to the power of vcrie. 
Tho'juft our grief, be ev'ry murmur flil!, 
Nor dare pronounce his difpenfations ill i 
In whofe nife councils, and difpofing hand, 
The fates of monarchies and monarchi {land } 
yfho only knows the flate for either fit, 
And bids the erring fenfe of man fubmit; 

Ye grateful Briton?, to her mem'ry juft, 
"With pious tears imbalm her facred duft, 
Confcfs her grac'd with all that's good and great, 
A public bleffing to a favour'd ftate ; 
Patron of freedom and her country s laws, 
6ure friend to virtue's and religion's caufe ; 

KelFgion'i 
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Religion's caufe ! whole channi fuperior (bona ' 
To ev'ry gay temptation of a crown t 
Whofe awful diaatcs all her foul polTds'd, 
Her one great aim to make a people blefiM. 

Ye drooping Mufes, mourn her hafly doom. 
And Ipresd your deathlcfi honours round ber tomb^ 
Her name to long fucceeding agei raifc, 
Who both iiifpir'd and patrooiz'd your layi* 
Each gen'rous art, fit penfive o'er ber urn. 
And ev'ry grace, and ev'ry virtue, mourn ! 
Attending angels, bear your facred prize 
Amidfl the radiant glories of the fkies. 
Where godlike prince), who below purfu'd. 
That nobleft end of rule — the public good. 
Now fit fecure, their gen'rous labour paft^ 
With all the juft rewards of virtue grac'd. 
In that bright train diflinguilh'd let her move. 
Who built her empire on a people's love! 

THEEASYCHAIR. 

Come, thou indulgent friend to foft repofe. 
Whether with crimfon, green, or yellow lin'd ; 
Come with thy downy lap, and let's embrace, 
While thus fupine I fink into thy arms. 
When man can't faunter thro* the filcnt grove. 



^oi)!^!!: 
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Or under {hade to tufted treci, alone 
Indulge in folitude hii weary hcurt ; 
When chilling dampi, or winter's nipping froft, 
Deniei accefi to filent hawthorn bow'rs : 
Oh grant him, heav'n ! grant him your next befl gift, 
Thefoft, reclining, gentle, EafyCbak: 
'*rhere, if by gambol, or in jocund dance. 
Or if ty Ikacing o'er the ^ozen ftream 
(Health breeding exercife) he chance to i;ire, 
■ There brit Aftivity give* up her fway 
And yields dominion to all-powerful Baie. 
Hail, fmiling Eafe ! philofopby's great pride. 
Mother of Meditaticn, and the nurfe 
Of all the tribei in fportirc Fancy'i train. 
"Without thy care great Newton ne'er had fouad 
The laws of nature, or difcover'd worldt. 
Hail, cheerful ruler of the mental pow'rs T 
Hera, now accept a vot'ry at thy Ihrme, 
And cheer with finllei a wearied fon of Care f 

c,a 

RETIREMENT. 

AH ODE, 
ST JAME» »EATT[E, h. K. 

Shook from the purple wings of ev'o 

When dewa impearl the grove, 
And from the darkening verge of heav'o 

Beami the fweet flar of love ; 



' t w 1 

Laid on a daily Iprinkled green, 

Be&de a plaintive itreana, 
A meck-ey'd youth of fcrious mien 

Indulg'd this folemn theme. 

Ye cliSs, in hoaty grandeur pil'd 

High o'er the glimmering dale ! 
Ye groves, along whofe windings mid 

Soft fighs the faddcning gale; 
Where oft tope Melancholy firays. 

By wilder'd Fancy fway'd, 
What time the wan moon's yellow rays 

Gleam through the chequer'd fhade ! 

To you, ye wafles, whofe artlcfs charmi> 

Ne'er drew Antibition's eye, 
Scap'd a tuipultuous world's alarms, 

To your retreats I flyj 
Beep in your moft fequefter'd bower 

Let me my woes refign, 
Where Solitude, mild modeA power. 

Leans on her ivy'd ihrine. 

How lliall I woo thee, matchlefs fair ! 

Thy heavenly finile how win ! 
Thy fmile, that fmooths the brow of care, 

And Aills each fiorm within I 
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O wilt thou to thy favmirite grqra 

Thine ardent vot'ry bring, 
And blcft bit hoarg, and bid them move 

Serene on filent wing i 

Oft let Remembrance foothe his mind 

With dreamt of former dayt, 
■When foft on Leifure't lap rectin'd 

Me caroi'd fprightly lays i 
Blcft dajn 1 when Fancy fmil'd at Care, 

When Pltafure toy'd with Truth, 
2for Envy with malignant glare 

Had haroi'd hia fimj^ youth. 

"Twat then, O Solitude ! to thee 

Hit early vowi were paid, 
from heart Encere, and warm, tndfiree, 

Devoted to the Ihade. 
^h ! why did Fate his flept decoy. 

In ftormy patht to roam, 
Remote from alt congenial joy !— 

O taltc thy wanderer home. 

Henceforth thy awful haunti be mine ! 

The long-abandonM hill ; 
The hollow cliff, ■whofe waving pine. 

O'er hangs the darkfomc rill ; 



■■ C'""S'^ 
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Whence the fcar'd owl On pinions gcey 

Breaks from the ruAIing boughs^ 
And down the lone rale fails away 
To fliadea of deep repofe. 

O while to thee the woodland pouM 

Its wildly warbling fong, 
And fragrant from the waAe of flowers 

The zephyr breathes along ; 
' Let no rude found invade from far. 

No vagrant foot be nigh, 
No ray from Grandeur's gilded car ' 

Flalh on the fiariled eye. 

Yet if fomc pilgrim *inid the glade 

Thy hallon'd bowers explore, 
O guard from harin his hoary head^ 

And iiften to his lure 1 
For he of joya divine fliall tell. 

That wean ffom earthly woe. 
And triumph o'er the mighty fpell 

That chains this heart below. 

For me no more the path invites • 

Ambition loves to tread ; 
No more I climb thofe toiUbitc heights, 

By guileful Hope tnifled : 



Leap! 
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Lcapi my fond fluttering heart no more 

ToMirth*! enlivening ftrain ; 
For prefcnt plcafure fbon ii o'er^ 

And all the paA ii vain. 

A N E PITAP H 

|Y UK. PULTtKBY, AFTERWARDS EARL OF BATfff 
AND IKBCSIBED ON A STDNB THAT COVEAI 
HIl PATHIlt, HOTREa, AND BSOTHEX. 

Ye facred Jpiriti ! while your friendi diArefi'd 
Weep o'er your afhet, and lament the blefs'd ; 
O let the penfive Mufc infcribc that floue. 
And with the gen'ral forrowt mix her own : 
The penfivc Mufc ! — who from this mournful hour 
Shall raile her voice, and wake the firing no more ! 
Of lore, of duty, thii lafl pledge receive: 
fTil all a brother, all a foa can give. 

A aECZlFT ROW TO MAKE L'eAV DE TIE. 

BT THK LATE MK. CHAELES KlS^i 

WEITTEN AT THE DBSIKE OF A LADT. 

GnOIFtfold^nad grown ftupid,you juft think me fit. 

To tranicribe from roy grandmother's bookji receipt ; 

And 
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And a comfort it U to a night in diftrefi. 
He's of foine little ufe— but he can't be of left.' 
Were greater bis talents — you might ever command 
Hit head— (" that's worth nought")— then hi* 

heart and his hand. 
So your mandate obeying, he fcnda you, d'ye fee, 
The genuine receipt to make L'eau de la Vie. 

Take feven large lemons, and pare them ai thin 
' As a wafer, or, what is yet thinner — ^your (kin j 
A quart of French brandy, or rum is ftill better; 
(For you ne'er in receipts Ihould fliek dofe to the 

letter :) 
Six ounces of fiigar next take, and pray mind 
The fugar mull be the beft double refiu'dj 
Boil the fiigar in near half a pint of fpring-water. 
In the ueat Giver ^ucepan you bought for your 

daughter ; 
But be fure that the fymp you carefully Ikim, 
While the fcum, as 'tis call'd, rifet up to the brim : 
The fourth part of a pint you next muft allow 
Of new milk made as warm as it comes from the eoir. 
Fut the rinds of the lemons, the milk, and the fyrup. 
With the rum, in a jar, and give 'em a Air up : 
And if you approve it, you may add fome perfume j 
Goa-floDC, or whatever you lilfe in jti room. 
het it Hand thus three days, but remember to (hake it ; 
And the cloftr you Hop it, the richer you make It. 
Then 
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Then filter'd through paper, 'twill fparlcle and rife. 
Be 'a* foA a> your lipt, and ai bright as your e^et, 
Laflt bottle it up ; and, believe me, the Vicar 
Of E- ■ himfdf Rc'er dnnk better liquor ; 

In a word, it excel*, by a million of odds, 
Thene^r your fiflef prefeats to the Gods« 

EPITAPH 

FOX. AK INFAKT, WHOSE SUPPOSBD PAKENTI WEIB 
VAGKAMTS. 

BY THE REV, MR, O. OF NOXTHAMPTOHSHIKE. 

When no one gave the cordial draught. 

No healing an was found, 
My God the fov'rcign balfam brought. 

And death reliev'd the wound. 

What, though no mournful kindred fland 

Around the folemn bier, 
Ko parents wring the trembling hand. 

Or drop the tender tear. 

No coftly oak, adoni'dwich art. 

My infant limbs inclofe ; 
No friends a winding-flieet impart, 

To deck my lafl repofe. 



^oi)!^!!: 
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Yet, hear, ye great ones ! hear yc tbU, 
Hear this, ye mighty proud ! 

A fpotlcfs life my coffin is 
And innoceuce my Ihroud< 

My Tiame unknown, obfcure my birthj 

No fun'ral ritei are giv'n j 
But though deny'd God's courts on earth, 

I tread hi> courts in bcav*!]. 



TH» END OF THE THIRD VOLVMSt 
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